
































From Hans Zinsser and Tom Barbour to Gretchen Finletter and Agnes 
Keith, we have issued under the Atlantic Monthly Press the autobio¬ 
graphical writings of some very exceptional people. None has ranged 
more widely over the face of the earth and the interests of man than these 
delightful reminiscences of the Director of the National Zoo. 

WILLIAM M. MANN is a beloved permanent figure in Washington, D. C. 
His friends cover the whole world, are to be found in all occupations. A 
leader among natural scientists, he is also one of the greatest circus fans 
in the United States, technical adviser to Ringling Brothers, as well as 
adviser to the National Geographic Society. The State Department relies 
on him constantly to take care of hard-to-entertain guests. 

WHERE DID HE COME FROM? Mann is the son of a Helena, Montana, 
harness maker who was also an amateur taxidermist and collector. 
William Mann started his first collection at the age of four and created 
an aquarium in placer pans that just fitted the holes of an abandoned out¬ 
house. All through a year of boarding school he kept a pair of suckers 
in his room, and before he was twelve he was trading bugs with the 
leading entomologists of the East. Not long after he reached that ripe 
age he applied for and received a job as animal man in the Ringling 
Circus, but Charles Ringling persuaded him to give it up and get an 
education. 

WHERE DID HE GO? Eventually he went to Washington State Col¬ 
lege and Stanford University, where he became acquainted with some of 
the leading naturalists of the time. One of them hired him to collect 
beetles in Arizona, and urged him to go to Harvard. After expeditions to 
South America, Asia Minor, Haiti and the Pacific Islands he received his 
doctorate and joined the Department of Agriculture as research ento¬ 
mologist. . . . But the education of a naturalist is only the framework for 
a life story as rich and savory as any you or your customers have read in 
many a day. 

An Atlantic Monthly Press Book 

5% x 7%. Cloth. 5 maps; 8 pages of photographs. About 360 pages. $3.50 
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Beetles and Circuses 

William M. Mann, whose en- 
[ thusiasm for circuses almost equals 
. tha t for animals, writes the story 
of his life in “Ant 
, which will appear M^November 
under Little, Brown^TwpiajaiMw*^ 1 
3 collector of beetles' and lizards 
5 sin ce the age of four, Mr. Mann 
1 got a job with the Ringling 
? Brothers circus at twelve, and held 
r it until, at the urging of Charles 
i Ringling, he decided an education 
, might be valuable. After many 
1 years of traveling about the globe, 

> he became director of the National 
; zoo. His story-telling ability is 
attested by the fact that the State 
Department ofen relies on him to 
entertain its difficult guests. 
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A,nt Hill Odyssey, by William M. 
Mann (Atlantic; Little, Brown. 
$3.50). Reminiscences by the 
Director of the National Zoo in 
Washington, 

Deqa.s Dance Drawing, by Paul 
Valery (Lear: Crown, $5). A 
study of the French painter, il¬ 
lustrated with four hand-painted 
plates. 

E4STWICK, U.S.A., by Howard 
Hush (Dutton, $3). Experiences 
as a social worker. 

European Ideologies: A Survey of 
Twentieth Century Political 
Ideas, by Feliks Gross, with an 
introduction by Robert M. Mac- 
Iver (Philosophical Library, 
$ 12 ). 
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FRANK J. M ULKERN 
The Kennedy-Warren 
3133 Connecticut Avenue 
Washington 8, D. C. 

Nov. 10,1948 

Dr William Mann 
2801 Adams Mill Road 

1Jca ^ ril t_ • Forgot to mail enclosed with my critique. 

All animals seemed pleased,except one,by your book. The 
chimp T s facial expression seems to be a bit dubious .No 
one ,chimp or critic can prevent the succesful reception 
by the public of a most interesting tale. 


Frank Mulkern 
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Reading and Writing 

Dr. Mann Pauses in His Zoological 
Tracks to Write an Autobiography 
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His job, life and hobby are animals. 
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By Mary McGrory 

Probably the most contented civil 
servant in Washington is Dr.- Wil¬ 
liam M. Mann, director of the Na¬ 
tional Zoological Park, whose job, 
life and hobby 'are animals. The 
gray-haired monitor of 3.000 speci¬ 
mens of some of the most gazed-at 
wild life in captivity lives within 
a lion's roar of his office, just 
across the street at 2801 Adams 
Mill road N.W., a happy circum¬ 
stance which allows, him “to sleep 
20 minutes later than any Govern¬ 
ment employe.” t 

Even congressional appropriations 
hearings—nightmares for most Gov¬ 
ernment department heads—are 
pleasant for the genial presid¬ 
ing genius of the Zoo. When budget 
time comes around he goes up on 
the Bill and all is cordiality and 
curiosity about his charges from 
Congressmen who have been his de¬ 
lighted guests. In such an at¬ 
mosphere, purse strings generally 
loosen. 

An Amazing Office. 

Dr. Mann’s office, strikingly dif¬ 
ferent from the usual Government 
cubicle, looks more like the much- 
visited office of a country doctor or 
lawyer. It’s a rather dimlv lit room 
on the second floor of the historic 
administration building of the Zoo, 
and there’s no crushing receptionist 
to discourage the steady stream of 
visitors, high and low, who seek out 
the world-famous naturalist. 

One wall from floor to ceiling is 
covered with books and the rest of 
the space is filled with a conglom¬ 
eration of books, magazines and 
stuffed specimens arranged in 
scientific disarray, where the doctor 
can put his hands on them easily. 
On the mantle are several gourds he 
brought back from the tropics and 
a statue of a rain god. Over it is 
a portrait of a particularly resent¬ 
ful looking lion. Scattered around 
are revolving bookshelves, filing cab¬ 
inets and tables piled high with 
various scientific volumes and Na¬ 
tional Geographic magazines. Over 
in the corner is Dr. Mann’s rather- 
battered rolltop desk. Prominently 
placed on it is a picture of his 


published on November 9. Curious¬ 
ly enough it won’t be about the Zoo. 
He’ll have to write two more to 
cover that. This one will take him 
up to his first Government job with 
the Bureau of Entymology. It 
describes his boyhood in Helena, 
Mont., where he was born in 1886; 
his education at Staunton Military 
Academy (he first worked at the 
Zoo during an enforced vacation 
caused by a fire there), the State 
College of Washington, Stanford 
and Harvard. It will also clear up 
the apocryphal story that he once 
worked for the circus. He loves 
them and has traveled with them, 
but only as a guest. He still has 
the letter that Charles Ringling 
sent in response to his application 
for a job: “Would advise a boy your 
age to choose some other lihe of 
occupation as more desirable in 
every respect.” ; - 

Never Grew Up. 

During his youth he loved animals 
and boilected specimens. “My boy¬ 
hood was like any other boy’s,” says 
Dr. Mann, “except I never out¬ 
grew it.” 

In his three years’ labor on the 
book he had the help and advice 
of his wife, a former woman’s mag¬ 
azine editor who has three books on 
animals to her credit. 

She has accompanied him on 
every one of his animal hunting ex¬ 
peditions, which have been frequent 
and far-flung, since their marriage. 
She has also reared the wild young 
things rejected by their mothers, 
which her husband has brought 
home to her. They have included 
baby lions, tigers and a warthog. 

This will not be Dr. Mann’s first 
literary venture. A contributor to 
the Library of Congress quarterly 
book list and to scientific magazines, 
he is the author of “Wild Animals 
In and Out of the Zoo,” which he 
says has three good things about it: 
It has a handsome binding, is too 
expensive for his scientific friends to 
buy and enabled me to take my wife 
on a hunting expedition. 

For diversion he likes Gilbert and 
Sullivan songs, but says his voice is 
so bad he never sings them, except 


1 ? uar T Mann - in the jungle, and even^'then 'its£ 


a sturdy brass spittoon under the 
desk and an ancient hatrack in 
another corner. 

As informal and unpretentious 
as his surroundings, Dr. Mann, who 
s is one of Washington’s most eagerly 
- lionized personalities, sought after 
by Senators and circus folks, scien- 

* lists > actors, reporters and children, 
a is keen but kindly, with rumpled 
; |£i'ay hair and quizzical brown eyes 

* sparkling, behind rimless glasses. 
3 He chain smokes, lighting one 

■ cigarette from another, alternat- 
5 in S' preferred brand with men- 
’ tholated ones. 

• After 23 years on the job he re- 
5 tains his first enthusiasm for his 

• 175-acre woodland domain and its 
inhabitants. Every morning he 

1 makes the rounds of the animal 
1;houses. How long does that take? 

“I won’t tell you,” he said cheer - 
1 fully. “I don’t want the Govern- 
ijment to know how much time I 
^! spend visiting the Zoo.” One day a 
•; lion, which always favored him with 
’ j the unseeing stare of “the dowager 
, | for the gutter-bred” “spoke” to him 

■ —actually grunted, he reports. He 
| was so edified he rushed right across 

3 1 the street to tell Mrs. Mann about it. 


terrible I annoy myself.’ 

* * * * 

Visitors and a report from 
abroad: Sol Bloom, veteran repre¬ 
sentative from New York, inter¬ 
rupted his brisk campaign for re- 
election long enough to do a little 
campaigning in behalf of hi s re¬ 
cently published autobiography. 
Natty and affable as ever, he auto¬ 
graphed books in a downtown book 
store,' priding himself on his dash¬ 
ing penmanship and a completely 
different inscription for every cus¬ 
tomer. . , . Stanley Walker, one of 
the great city editors of all time, 
who wrote a book about the subject 
that is just about classic, passed 
through the Capital over the week 
end, en route to his ranch in Lam- 
pasos, Tex. He said over the tele¬ 
phone he has two long-term book 
projects in the works: One a study 
of Texas, which will take four or 
five years; another of an oil com¬ 
pany, which will take three.... An 
underground report from England 
advises that Kay Summersby’g 
chatty wartime memoirs, “Eisen¬ 
hower Was My Boss,” is being 
“virtually burned” over there for its 
criticism of the beloved “Monty/ 


’I , Dl - M f nn is feeling particularly;. . . Meanwhile, Miss Summersby’s 
11chipper these days because he has,ex-boss, President Eisenhower of 

• | jus t finished the first volume of his j Columbia, that is, will have his 

• | autobiography, which is entitled book, “Crusade^ in Europe,” pub- 
’j Ant-Hill Odyssey,” and will be dished on November 22. 
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T GOT an exciting letter about Dr. Wil- 
liam Mann’s new book. The book 
hasn t come out as yet, but I hope he tells 
m it most of the things he’s told me over 
the years. About how his angel wife, Lucy, 
kept the baby tiger when it was ailing and 
hundreds of other tales. 

He told me once about being in the 
jungle looking for “the missing link.’* 
Someone had seen a “wild man” and an 
expedition was formed to go looking for 
him. . 

One night just at dusk, as the party 
was sitting around the campfire, sure 
enough there skulked a huge man, nude, 
with white skin, long, shaggy hair, and 
wild as any wild animal. But he seemed 
very curious. Dr. Mann was trying to 
think of a way to trap him. While he was 
thinking, a French member of the expedi¬ 
tion got so excited that he walked toward 
the wild creature waving a big white hand¬ 
kerchief to prove he was friendly. 

Whatever the thing was, he didn’t 
understand French truce terms, and tearing 
off into the jungle, his rear end was the 
last Dr. Mann ever saw of the “half man. 
half ape.” 
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Ant Hill Odyssey 

Delightful Reminiscences of 
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Washington’s “Doc” Wm. M. Mann 
Director of the National Zoo 


Published today is a vividly humorous ac¬ 
count of the widely traveled Director of the 
National Zoo. A diverting tale of the snakes^ 
circuses, head-hunters, and collectors who 
have contributed to Dr. Mann's 'liberal' edu- 
.50 cation in natural sciences. 


WM. BALLANTYNE & SONS 


1421 F Street Northwest 


Established 1852 


REpublie 3646 


* 


\l0cu6f\.'Pin>f - 
Af0 1 /- Sr - 


WO I'd l r \/ri — 


n 


r\ i • i 


> • 


& 













































































THE WASHINGTON DAILY NEWS, THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 11, M«~jt 

Co to the Ant, 

Thou Sluggard, 

With a Lamb Bone 

By TOM DONNELLY 

AS one day every man must, Dr. William M. Mann, director Ox 
the National Zoo, has written a book. It is called Ant Hill 
Odyssey” (published by Little, Brown and Company) and, as you 
m ight expect from the title, it is all about ants. 

.There is virtually nothing in it 


about the Zoo, for Dr. Mann has 
thriftily saved his one million anec¬ 
dotes about lions and monkeys in 
captivity and the amusing habits 
of the aardvark for a later volume. 

At his office yesterday Dr. Mann 
was more or less constantly occu¬ 
pied with the telephone. “No, 
madam, it couldn’t be a copperhead. 
It sounds like a black snake, quite 
harmless. He’ll probably be a big 
help to you, eating up the' mice 
around the place.” 

Dr. Mann is cheerfully patient 


‘GO TO THE ANT, THOU 
SLUGGARD; CONSIDER HER 
WAYS AND BE WISE . . 

—Solomon, Proverbs VL 6 


“In the evening would come 
columns of army ants, sometimes 
into the houses, to be fled from 
by the human inhabitants till they 
had completed exploring the quart¬ 
ers and marched away, carrying 
cockroaches and other insects, 
They would do a thoro job of 
nr. iviarui is uicciiuaj *,«*..«.**. housecleaning, tho we did not ap- 
with the anxious pet lovers who p re ciate it when we had to sit 
call up for information on how to ou t s ide in the rain for half the 


doctor a sick cat or how to keep a 
parrot from pulling out its feath¬ 
ers, but he was furiously annoyed 
with the jokester Who demanded, 
at regular intervals, to speak to 

Mr. Camel E. Hump. 

* 


night.” 

By the way, Dr. Mann has what 
he insists is an almost surefire 
recipe for getting rid of "Washing¬ 
ton ants. Just put a lamb bone on 
your drain board, ladies, wait till 
several hundred ants have swooped 

W HEN interviewing people en- down upon it with wriggles of 
gaged in unusual occupations, ecstasy, and then pour boiling 
like girl steeplejacks or male mid- water over the whole. This will 
wives, it is customary to ask them no t only destroy 90 per cent of the 
what drove them to their particular pests, but the survivors will pass 
lines of work. This is a question along the word that this house is 
I have never heard satisfactorily a good house to get out of. 
answered. In Dr. Mann’s case it was Dr. Mann who introduced 
there was no need to ask it, how- the Combophora beski to . the 
ever, for his book reveals that he civilized scientific world. This is 
has been passionately devoted to an insect which has “a large, thin, 
all forms of animal life, including shell-like structure, armed with 
rattlesnakes, almost since birth. spines, mottled in color, and actu- 
Dr. Mann’s was probably the ally larger than the rest of the in¬ 
most spectacularly all-American sect. It may resemble in mini- 
boyhood on record. He was born ature a Roman helmet,_ an anchor, 
in Helena, Mont., in 1886, went on or a pawn-broker s sign. _ It is 
hunting trips with his father at the perhaps the most elusive of insects 
ase of 7, and a few years later ran for, when captured, it. simply 
away from home and got a job on leaves its shell behind and hops 
a ranch. Communication was a off to safety. , . 

hazardous thing in those days, and Plenty f 

five months had passed before his believe m the Combophora besk. 
mother discovered where he was. Ask a silly question and g% 

Altho she might well have been a silly answer, the sa to es tell us. 
.nfwt LS hv thic: Psranade oar- Dr. Mann, seeking a suitable ex- 
&ularly since In in!ane P alcoholic planation for the institution_taown 
tad told the world that he had as 

wantonly murdered the runaway land . > j aco t: c reply "To 

some*'meaTtvith 1 our vege- 

later on let him take a job with a tables, 
circus. 

The early part of “Ant Hill 
Odyssey” is filled with such tan¬ 
talizing bits as; “Next door to us - 
in Helena lived Emma Huffer, the 
first socialist I ever knew. She ex¬ 
plained to me that eventually all 
races would be quite the same, and 
that this would be brought about 
by the Japanese.” 

• Dr. Mann cannot now remember 
just what Emma’s notion was, 
apart from the fact that she im¬ 
agined the Japanese would spread 
to the four corners of the globe, 

marrying like mad as they spread. 

^ 

T HE innumerable Washington 
housewives who are even now 
doing battle with the hordes of 
baby ants which infest kitchens 
in this part of the world, should be 
held spellbound by such passages 
as this, from the section of Dr. 

Mann’s book dealing with his ex¬ 
periences as an ant hunter in Bra¬ 
zil: 
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Books and Things 

===== By LEWIS GANNETT ===== 


ANT HILL ODYSSEY. By William M. Mann. Little, 
...Brown. 338 pages. $3.50, 

P “SUCCESS is doing what you like to do and 
making a living out of it,” then William M.JMann, 
director of the* National Zoo in Washington, must 
be one of the world’s greatest successes. He began, 
&b a small boy, making pets of toads and snakes 
| and dreaming of the circus, and, in one way or 
another, he has been playing with animals ever 
since. His specialty is ants. 

A Small Boy in Helena , MonL 
The Helena, Mont., public library’s copy of that 
great book, Dan Beard’s “American Boy’s Handy 
Book,” was his Bible as a boy trapper, and the copy 
of Mayne Reid’s “Afloat in the Forest” which came 
to him as a prize lor perfect attendance, at the 
Baptist Sunday School inflamed his imagination. 
Before he was twelve Bill Mann had a summer 
job as a cowherd, and spent his days collecting 
small animals. 

One evening as he was driving the cows home he 
spied a little bushy-tailed black-and-white animal, 

: and was so excited watching his first skunk that he 
brought the cows home an hour late. The boss was 
angry; twelve-year-old Billy Mann picked up his gun 
and his only 25 cents and started off toward the 
Pacific Ocean. It was five and a half months before 
his mother saw Billy again. It hadn’t occurred ot him 
that his mother might worry; still less that an 
alcoholic madman in the local jail might have 
added to her worries by confessing that he’d killed 
a boy in the mountains and left him for the coyotes 
to eat. Billy hkd been ranching, and having fun. 

Trouble in the Bug Business 
Mother thought that school might do Billy some 
good. Billy kept his pet sucker fish and crawfish 
in his room all his first winter at Professor Lyon’s 
boarding school in Spokane, but his night-croaking 
tree frogs were outlawed to the back porch. It was 
in Spokane that Billy began collecting insects and 
snakes with a cyanide bottle. His cyanide bottle 
got him into trouble in Chicago—Chicago’s vacant 
lots were and still are, he says, the most productive 
snake-hunting fields he has ever found. But urban 
snake-hunting looked suspicious to a Chicago po¬ 


liceman, who took Billy and his companions to the 
station house, frisked them, and wanted to know 
what the boys were doing with deadly poison. 

"Are you in the drug business?” the cop 
asked. 

“No, the bug business,” Billy replied, and the 
officer didn’t think it funny. Billy Mann still does. 

At Staunton Military Academy, in Virginia, Billy 
continued collecting snakes, and demonstrated to 
himself, by experiment, that the bite of the cop¬ 
perhead is not fatal. After he discovered that 
Latin and other foreign languages were helpful in 
identifying snakes and beetles, he turned into a 
good student. 

Boy With a Destiny 

He got a summer job in the Texas Panhandle, 
planning to save his money and raise gnus for 
circuses. Instead he bought books, mostly abbut 
snakes, and collected snakes, live and pickled. He 
became a correspondent of most of the museums 
in the country, and soon shifted his center of at¬ 
tention to insects. It was a proud day when he 
discoveied that he had collected a wasp new to 
science, and that Harvard’s greatest entomologist 
had named the species after him, Oxybellus manni. 
Billy Mann was not yet twenty. 

In the next ten years Billy Mann finished college,' 
at the University of Washin%ton and at Leland 
Stanford and went on to a doctorate (in ants) at 
Harvard, meanwhile straying off to' southern Ari¬ 
zona to collect rare ‘purple beetles, to Brazil (a 
country which tie describes as "one great ant nest”), 
to Haiti for more ants, to Mexico for hummingbird 
moths, to Egypt for spiny mice, to the Fiji Islands 
for click beetle fireflies and all over the Solomons, 
then still head-hunters’ country, for tree ants and 
lace-trimmed frogs. And so, at thirty, to the first 
job which had ever paid him more than $600 a year. 

This is the story Dr. William M. Mann tells in 
his "Ant Hill Odyssey,” with communicative gusto 
and a ricfi sense that no young man, driving toward 
his destiny, ever had a better time in life. Some¬ 
times, telling of his further wanderings, he slips into 
writing just another travel book; but when he is 
telling of himself, an eager boy with an exact pas¬ 
sion for animals, his pen flies, and the reader shares 
the boy’s excitements. 
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MOTHERED BY A PUMA—Tiie. Washington Zoo’s three Bengal 
tiger cubs, born Sunday to Ben and -Gal, are doing nicely, as is 
plain to see, in this, their first picture. Dr. William Mann, Zoo 
director, has high hopes of their living to break a 20-year record. 


None of three litters born at the Zoo m that time nave lived 
because their mother “killed them with kindness” carrying them 
around in her mouth. The newest litter has been given to a 

puma for nursing 


Zoo Director Writes of Life 
Up to 16 in Ant Hill Odyssey 


To his many other activities, Dr. (in wealth was when, as fly-catch- 

tir-ir rfr.wf.rr the ling assistant at the Harvard Modi-; I 

WUliam M. Mann,,director of tiui.J j ha(l been paid $50| -» 

; National Zoo, has added a month.,” lie writes 

I biography. j In the 30 years before going to : 

At 62 years of ;W ork for the Government, Mann i 
age, chat n -'had made a number of trips to vari-i 
smoking, twin~; 0 us parts of the world to collect; 
kle-eyed “Doc” specimens, and these trips are de- 
Mann has taken scribed in the book. ! c 

a backward; On one of these expeditions he !S 
glance in his heard a Fiji Islander refer to ah 


in 

newly published 
“Ant Hill Odys 
sey.” / 

The 338-page 
book, reflecting 
the personality 
that has won 
him hosts of friends, carries the 
story of his life up to 1916, when* 


cake as being “as tough as Dr.;c 
Baker’s boots.” Curious as to the 
origin of this expression. Mann a 
learned that Dr. Baker had been j 
a missionary who had been eon-; v 
sumed by cannibals. t 

A leg encased in a Wellington 
boot had been sent to one village 
headman, who had enjoyed the 


, His starting salary was $1800 a 
| year and “incredible.” “The only 
'time I had ever really wallowed 


<?fnrv of his life up to laio, ~ r 

hc first , |fS m F o e tog[rt tbej* 

i°Sy* , , . )eaten the boot too, they enjoyed', 

the storf so much that it had be-j a 
come a proverb. i 

Mann’s travels began in child-!, 
hood. Born in Montana, where hisjj 
ioarents had gone by covered wag¬ 
on, he ran away from cowherding { 
Iwhen 12 years old to live on aj* 
ranch for a time. [„ 

Mann’s father w r as a “harness) 
maker, something of an inventor, 
and an amateur taxidermist,” who . 
'died when the boy was 7. Pos-j; 
sibly Dr. Mann’s interests were;) 
shaped by the paternal interest in " 
i taxidermy. At any rate, at the age i 
of 4 he was collecting small animal; 

| life, and he was still in his youth it 
iwhen a species of ant was named 1 
j for him. “Formica Manni. ’ t 

Whether he will bring his story Is 
■ up to date in another volume,|a 
iMapn doesn’t know, 
i “It is a relief to have this one 
done,” he added, “after playing at 
it off and on for a couple of years.” 
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1 First Picture of Zoo's Bengal T iger Cubs 
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ATLANTIC MONTHLY PRESS 


BOOK NEWS 


FOR RELEASE 


UPQII RECEIPT 






Tfe«ve just received such a good letter about our forthcoming ANT tttt.t. 
CDYSSET from Mr. Joseph W* Ldppineott that I felt you’d be interested to read 

•what another publisher has to say about this unusual book® Mr* Lippinoott 
•writesi 

,s To me* as one who has also collected for museums, hunted in fhr 
countries and studied nature in general over the best part of a 
lifetime, this is a very fascinating book* Dr* Mann’s experiences 
in the field and elsewhere, during various steps by which he rose 
to fame as a scientist, make the kind of reading which anyone 
interested in natural science, adventure and travel cannot afford 
to mis So There is nothing dry about it 5 he has avoided anything 
that was stuffy in the collecting of insects, mammals and reptiles* 

He has never overdramatized the events and he has missed no iota of 
the delightful humor which invariably characterises work of this 
kind* It is indeed an Odyssey* The Odyssey of a man whose life 
was dedicated to collecting knowledge the hard way* That antswere 
his particular hobby only adds to the entertaining accounts of the 
capture of other wild creatures desired by museums and goos* It 
is a story of success in a big and fascinating field® Dr® Ifenn 
can well look back on his exploits with satisfaction, and at the 
same time feel that his life story, as covered by the book, will pie 
pleas© and encourage others who look to the outdoors for their 
recreation or their life’s work*” 

Dr* William M* Mann is Director of the National Zoological Park, Smith¬ 
sonian Institution, Washington, D*> C. ANT HILL ODYSSEY (Atlantic-Little, 
Brown) will be published November 9© 

November 5, 1948 
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ATLANTIC-LITTLE, BROWN BOOKS 
ARE PUBLISHED BY 
LITTLE, BROWN AND COMPANY 
IN ASSOCIATION WITH 
THE ATLANTIC MONTHLY PRESS 
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November 10* 1948 


Dear Bill: 

There isn s t any way to tell how your book is going to go yet 
except for the few straws in the wind that your friends and 
those who happen to have seen copies have shown us* So far 
we have sold just about 2,GQQ copies, but we have had good 
letters from John Kieran, Joseph Wharton Lippincott and 
Belle Benchley, all of whom promise to spread the good word, 
and a letter from Roger Conant at the Philadelphia Zoological 
Garden, who says he will review it in the next issue of 
Fauna * You undoubtedly know that The Scientific Monthly is 
going to review the book* The only newspaper review we have 
had so far is one from Richmond, where they broke the publica¬ 
tion date, but it ended up with a very interesting quotations 
ff And there are passages that will sometimes make the layman* 
reader think seriously of the phrase in the very old litany: 
f From ... long legged beasties and all things that go boomp 
in the night, good Lord, deliver us f . M 

In another ten days we will have a better idea of what is 
going to happen, and in three weeks we will know the story 
pretty well* 1 haven f t said anything about Washington pub¬ 
licity because I know you know about it* 

We think often of you both* We were perfectly delighted with 
Dr. Campbell. Since his plans are indefinite I didn f t try to 
pin hj m down to a book, but I do hope he will put himself on 
paper one of these days and send it our way* 


Best wishes, 

Dr. William M. Mann 
2801 Adams Mill Road 
Washington 9, D* C. 
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Dr. William Mann, Native Helena Man, 
Has Written Recollections of 
Boyhood Days Into “Ant Hill Odyssey” 


William M. Mann, native Helena 
man has written many of his rec¬ 
ollections of Helena residents and 
events into his new book, “Ant 
Hill Odyssey,” released Nov. 9 by 
the publishers, Little Brown & 
Co., Boston, and they make in¬ 
teresting reading. He is well 
known to many present residents 
of the city and is visited annually 
by several who find themselves in 
Washington. 

These vivid reminiscences 1 of 
the director of the National 
Zoological park, Smithsonian In¬ 
stitution, range widely over the 
face of the earth and the interests 
of man. Dr. Mann, beloved figure 
in Washington, is a leader among 
natural scientists and a constant 
adviser to government and private 
naturalists, as well as a popular 
host and reaconteur. He is one of 
the most enthusiastic circus fans 
in the United States. He is a 
technical adviser to Ringling 
Brothers, and he helps with the 
huge Shriner’s circus every year. 
He is an adviser as well to the 
National Geographic society. 

Mann was born in 1886, the 
son of a Helena, Mont., harness- 
maker, who was also an amateur 
taxidermist and collector. He 
started his first bug collection at 
the age of four and before he was 
12 he was trading bugs with the 
leading entomologists of the east. 
Not long after he reached that 
ripe age he applied for and re¬ 
ceived a job as animal man in 
the Ringling circus, but Charles 
Ringlmg persuaded him to give 
it up and get an education. A 
formal education had no appeal 
for Mann, but he found he could 
not understand the technical jour¬ 
nals to which he had subscribed 
without more background. He at¬ 
tended Washington State college 
and graduated from Stanford in 
1911. 


student, but his work was inter¬ 
rupted by a trip to Haiti for 
snakes and ants, and by another 
trip to Mexico for hummingbird 
moths. He trekked over the des¬ 
ert of Arabia, visited Auguste 
Forel in Switzerland and return¬ 
ing again to Harvard, soon left for 
the Pacific isles. He did achieve 
his doctorate from Harvard' in 



Dr. William M. Maim 


1915. These trips were the begin- ' 
ning of many zoological explora- 1 
tions that have taken Mann to ' 
the West Indies, tropical America, 
Asia, Africa, Australia, South ( 
Pacific islands, and the Nether¬ 
lands Indies. He has been di- i 
rector of the national zoo for the 
past 23 years. 


At college he became acquaint¬ 
ed with some of the leading nat¬ 
uralists of the time. One of these 
hired him to collect beetles in 
Arizona, and later urged him to go 
to Harvard for his doctorate. First, 
however, Mann went to Brazil j 
with the Stanford expedition hunt¬ 
ing ants, wasps and beetles. Then 
he went to Harvard as an ento- ; 
mological assistant as well as a I 
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Dr. Mann of the Zoo Looks 
Back Over His Lively Years 

ANT HILL ODYSSEY. 

By William M. Mann. (Little, Brown & Co.; $3.50.) 

Reviewed by FRANCES SHIPPEN 
As far back as he can remember, Dr. William M. Mann, director of 
the National Zoo, has been collecting animals. But in trotting over 
the face of the globe on his many expeditions he has run into people 
who interest him as much as his animals. There’s a chuckle a page 
as this world-renowned naturalist tells about animals, insects, people 
and travel in his autobiography. 

In “Ant Hill Odyssey,” the first of three books on the education of a 
naturalist, Dr. Mann writes of the* 


events in his life from early child¬ 
hood until the time he took his 
first full-time job in Washington 
with the Department of Agriculture 
and the National Museum. It is a 
book which will appeal to every one 
from high school age on. For “Ant 
Hill Odyssey” is far different from 
the staid, technical work so often 
done by the pen of a scientist. It 
is the lively account of a man who 
finds real joy—contagious to the 
reader—in exploring the world for 
new lands, new faces—and always, 
new animals. Dr. Mann tells it all 
with that rare humor which under¬ 
states and never labors a point. 

For instance, he was in the Solo¬ 
mons when the wireless flashed the 
news that Charles Evans Hughes 
had been elected President. After 
that momentous message the wire¬ 
less broke down. And shortly after¬ 
ward, he went to a nearby island 
which had no wireless. “For three 
months,” he says, “I was full of 
allegiance to the wrong man.” 

Bill Mann had the instincts of a 
naturalist before he was in gram¬ 
mar school. At the age of 5 he 
was collecting insects and other 
small animals in his native Mon¬ 
tana. By the time he was in high 
school he was exchanging bugs with 
leading entomologists here and 
abroad. There were interludes in 
his prep-school days when he stud¬ 
ied at the Field Museum in Chicago 
and worked at the National Zoo. At 
the Field Museum he learned how 
to mount beetles and other insects 


without the use of chewing gum. At 
the Zoo in Washington which he was 
one day to head, 15-year-old Bill 
Mann worked as a keeper for a 
dollar a day. 

His first expedition outside the 
country was to Brazil where he was 
sent while a student at Stanford 
University. He entered Harvard as 
an entomological assistant and stu¬ 
dent and was shortly off to Haiti 
to collect snakes and ants. Later he 
was to become one of the world’s 
foremost authorities on ants. Dur¬ 
ing his four years at Harvard he 
also went on expeditions to Mexico 


and to the Near East. Among th® 
most vivid reminisces in Dr. Mann’s 
book is his account of animal col¬ 
lecting in the Fiji and Solomons 
Islands, an expedition made possible 
by the Shelton Traveling Fellow¬ 
ship awarded him after he received 
his doctorate at Harvard. 

The reader has such a gay time 
seeing the world through Dr. Mann’s 
eyes that it is disappointing to 
come to the final page. May his next 
book be as much fun to read. 
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“Fascinating... 
I followed him 
with 
delight 
across the 
world.” 


—JOHN 

KIERAN 


By WILLIAM M. MANN 

Director of the National Zoo 

The Director o£ the National Zoo is one of the 
most beloved figures in Washington today, a 
leader among natural scientists, and a constant 
adviser to government and private naturalists, 
as well as a popular host and raconteur. Yet it is 
impossible to identify William Mann with any 
one spot on the globe or one set of associates. 

It is of the world and of his friends that he tells 
in his book. As the reader follows his travels and 
exults with him in his finds, thankful at times 
that rare and remarkable snakes, deadly and 
fascinating insects are met only through the 
printed page, it is plain that this gentle collector 
will now, by means of the book, add many more 
friends to his world-wide collection. 

Illustrated with Maps and Photographs 

At dl bookstores • $3.50 

An Atlantic Monthly Press Book 
LOTIE, BROWN & COMPANY • BOSTON 
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A T THE Anteater’s luncheon yesterday, 
Dr. William Mann, Washington Zoo di¬ 
rector^ introduced his guest, James M. Cain 
(right) to the pleasures of wild duck eating. 
Seated at the left is Mrs. Mann. Mr. Cain, 


Anteaters’ Feast at Zoo 


By Arthur Ellis—The Washington Post 

author of “The Postman Always Rings Twice ” 
and other novels, visited Dr. Mann to get some 
information on tiger cats to use in a forth - 
coming story 
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Gourmets Enjoy Unusual Game 


By Lucia Brown 
WILD DUCK, stuffed with wild 
rice and basted with orange 
juice, was the star of the occasion 
yesterday when Anteaters gathered 
by the hundreds at the Washington 
Zoo. 

Thus did the Anteaters—-two leg¬ 
ged type—launch a series of five 
wild game luncheons to be held 
during the fall season at the Zoo 
restaurant. Next week, they’ll eat 
buffalo, and after that, bear, pheas¬ 
ant and venison, in the order 
named. 

The Anteaters’ Association, 
which includes many a prominent 
Washingtonian, is a club devoted 
solely to enjoying the fruits of 
rod and gun and congenial com- 
pany. It was given its name, in¬ 
cidentally, by Dr. William Mann, 
Zoo director, whose predilection 
for ants is also shown in the title 
of his book, “Ant Hill Odyssey.^ 

Formed four years ago, the*cmb 
boasts no officers, no dues and no 
programs. And though its menus 
have included such strange things 
as green turtle steaks from the 
Caribbean, sturgeon and reindeer, 


it never had any wild ducks until 
yesterday’s luncheon. 

To find out just how you’d go 
about preparing a duck feast for 
some 500 game gourmets, we paid 
a visit to the Zoo kitchen at an 
early hour, Tuesday. The place 
was literally covered with wild 
ducks—240 of them shipped in 
frozen from the North country— 
in various stages of baking and 
in the midst of it all was Gordon 
Leech, proprietor of the Zoo res¬ 
taurant. 

“It took eight men three days 
to pick this flock,” said Mr. Leech, 
as we sniffed the mouth-watering 
aroma of onions and herbs and 
roasting fowl. Besides being 
plucked, he added, thqy had to be 
“paraffined” before serving. 

Job of Plucking 

^Y^U melt a cake of paraffin 
in a couple of quarts of boil¬ 
ing water,” he explained, “then 
take it from the fire and dip the 
ducks in the solution. The par¬ 
affin, which has gathered on top, 
gathers on the ducks. When it 
cools, you pull it off along with all 
the pin feathers” and incidental 


1 


fuzz. 

In cleaning and preparing wild 
duck, it’s very important not to 
douse them with a lot of water, 
said Mr. Leech. Just wipe them 
off with a damp cloth before stuff¬ 
ing. The dressing yesterday was 
made with cooked wild rice, 
chopped parsley, onion, celery, 
bread crumbs, poultry seasoning, 
salt and pepper. 

Ducks were baked with such 
raw vegetables as turnips, celery, 
and onions in the pan with them, 
and every five minutes or so, they 
were basted with fresh orange 
juice. Drippings left in the pan 
were used as a base for gravy. 

“We roasted our ducks about an 
hour, though a lot of epicures be¬ 
lieve in cooking them only 20 
minutes,” said Mr. Leach. “Some 
people want the blood to run out 
when you cut them, but I don’t 
think the majority of people like 
them that way.” < 

Since Anteaters are renowned 
as good trenchermen, there was a 
man-sized menu to accompany yes¬ 
terday’s duck. First came a choice 
of grapefruit juice,. tomato juice 
or wild duck broth. Next came a 
plate with half a duck, dressing, 

See BROWN, Page 11, Column 1 
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Anteaters Luncheon 

and a baked Idaho potato, flanked both r 
by bowls of lima beans and sauer- meal* 
kraut. Currant jelly, celery, and of ' 
olives were served, and for dessert 
there was a choice of pumpkin pie, P 
frozen custard, and camembert p 
cheese with wafers. 0 i 

Getting the wild game for the oi 
luncheons is usually more of a job 
than preparing it, said Mr. Leech, bl 
When the club was first formed, sp 
he made a trip out West, met a w 
lot of professional hunters and tl 
game dealers and lined up sources ss 
of supply. Today, though, he still — 
has to search through sportsmen’s f| 
magazines and write a lot of letters * 
of inquiry before he plans a meal. 

The buffalo for next Tuesday’s 
luncheon is already here in the 
deep freeze. It came from the 
Wichita Mountain Refuge in Okla¬ 
homa, will be served as roast and 
steaks. One bear from Montana 
and three from Wisconsin are also 
in the freezer, as well as venison 
from the Adirondacks and Mon¬ 
tana. Pheasant are due to arrive 
soon from South Dakota. 
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When 


By Harman W. Nichols 

Washington (UP)--The tour 
of the Washington Zoo got around 
to the kusimanse, a mousy little 
critter 

ic name: Crossarchus 
Obscurus.) 

That little guy, said Dr. 
William Mann, zoo head man, 
came on a trade from Eng¬ 
land. The doctor’s special 
guest on the tour was Maj. 
Albert Pam, former treasurer 
of the Zoological Society of 
TBltthesa^Xhe major nodded. 

“It was like this, saidTTrT 
Mann. “I was having a little 
zooey chat in England with Dr. 
Geoffrey Vevers, director of 
the London Zoo, one day last 
summer. I admired his kusi- 



squirms 


manse. I said, ‘You folks have 
three of these things and the 
United States has none.’ 

Maj. Pam squirmed a little 
in the presence of the press 
as though he knew what was 
coming, which he probably 
did. 

Well, Dr. Mann talked the 
British zoo-man out of one of 


his prizes, but before he closed 
tile deal he said he wo^ld have 
to call Washington to see if his 
zoo had an extra cage. 

He picked up Dr. Vevers’ 
hone and called his lieutenant 
iiT>»r capital. After he had 
finished?^ called the operator 
and learned the call cost $15, 
including taxi 

Dr. Mann put his lunch hook 
into his money pocket, but the. 
Briton nay-bayed him. 

'fiange 

“Why fool with the silly ex¬ 
change of dollars, j*s aid the 
London man. “Well make a 
trade. What I would like in 
exchange for my kusimanse is 
a pair of marmots.” 

What the British call marmots, 
Americans, call prairie dogs. 
Dr. Mann said he thought he 
could oblige and, of course, he 
did. 

Our tour turned then to the 
reptile house and the Washington 
man gave the Briton his dues. 

“The design of this house 
is a direct steal from the London 
Zoo," he said. “Illumination 
in the cages. The false bottoms 
that allow the heat to come up 
from the floor instead of pouring 
in from the top. We save the 
lives of a lot of animals -- 
thanks to the tips I got from 
the British.” 

Heat’s the thing 

The alligator snapping turtle 
(Macochelys Temminickii) slept 
happily through the noise that 
was going on outside his cage. 
It was 80 inside, just like a turtle 
of his kind likes. Outside where 
people were, it was like what 
people like. About 68, 

Another steal from the London 
£oo--the right temperature for 
animals; ditto for humans. 

“More attention must be paid 
to the animals,” put in Maj, 
Pam. “They die easier than 
people, you know,” 

The tour worked its way to 
the zoo restaurant at lunchtime 
and Maj. Pam had to take a back 
seat to his host who was busy 
autographing his new book called 
“Ant Hill Odyssey.” 

Not aboirt' ants 

“Doesn’t have much to do 
with ants * w said Dr. Mann. 
“More about me — the first 
3 0 years of my life. In it l 
start out by getting born, which 
is kind of natural, and wind 
up 30 years later working for 


the government -- right here. 
I don’t know how the last part 
happened. ” 

I don’t know how it happened, 
either. But I know why he is 
still with us. He’d rather nurse 
animals than write books. This 
fact came out about this time 
when a messenger came and 
tapped Dr. Mann on the arm. * 
“Those snakes you've been 
expecting are here, sir," 

The doctor skipped his 
dessert. 























Unless otherwise 
stated, this 
Bulletin 

is for the information 
of members only 


File for reference 


Service Letter 


NATIONAL PEST CONTROL ASSOCIATION, Inc. 

A NON-PROFIT MEMBERSHIP ASSOCIATION 


3019 Fort Hamilton P'way. turn Brooklyn 18, N. Y. 

PEST/CONTROL 

Ar ASSOCIATION 


Number 54 I 

Date H/6/48 

MEETING 

CPPORTUNITIES 


IMPORTMT MEETINGS FOR PCQ*S 

There are always several outstanding meetings each year following our Annual 
Conventions which should be of interest to the PC0*s* We realize that no one is 
probably in position to attend all these meetings but we are certain that many PCO's 
will undoubtedly plan to attend at least one or two of these meetings. The dates 
of the several meetings about which we have received notice are listed on Appendix 1 
made a part of this service letter. 



Please note in particular the Regional PCO Conferences. By all means make it 
your business to attend the Regional Conference held nearest to your "home base". 

The U* S# Public Health Service has extended invitations to our industry to at¬ 
tend the "Field Training Course" held in Atlanta, Georgia but this course usually is 
of four weeks duration., These dates likewise conflict in part with other important 
industry meetings, as for example, the present course running from October 11th 
through November 5th, distinctly conflicted with our Annual Convention in Toronto. 
Some of the material likewise is not of unusual interest to the PCO, It is expected 
that there will be set up at strategic locations a shorter course more directly ap¬ 
plicable to the PCO. 


We are submitting as Appendix Z the outline of a "Rat Control Field i raining 
Course" which will be^held in Kansas City, Missouri, November 29th to December 10th, 
1948. This training course comes nearer to a reasonable period of time that one may 
be able to absent himself from his business as well as giving more practical informa¬ 
tion for everyday rat control service work. Those interested are urged to communi¬ 
cate directly with Mr. Joseph W. Hunt, U. S. Public Health Service, 2200 Fidelity 
Building, Kansas City 6, Missouri, for the registration application form. 


PUBLICATIONS OF INTEREST 

9 / 

1— ^Xnterprstations of the Regulations For The Enforcement of The 

Federal Insecticide, Fungicide and Rodenticide Act." - Copy may 
be had without charge by writing to the Production and Marketing 
Administration, U* S. Department of Agriculture, Washington 2o, 

D. C. Ask for "Service and Regulatory Announcements No. 167. ! 

2— A book which you may like to add to your library: 

"Ant Hill Odyssey" by W* M. Mann - 1948, Atlantic Monthly Press; 
Little, Brown and Co*, Boston. 338 Pages, 6 Illus., 5 maps* 
October * $3.50* 

This is an autobiography of the colorful director of the National 
Zoo at Washington, D* C* who has traveled widely over the face of 
the earth collecting insects and other animals* Dr* Mann is a 
world authority on ants and frequent references occur to ants and 
other insects in his vivid reminescences including experiences 
among the cannibals in Fiji• 
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Ant Hill Odyssey, by William M. 
Mann (Atlantic-Little, Brown). An 

account of the formative years in the 
life of a renowned entomologist. Be¬ 
ginning with a description of his state 
of mind at the age of four, when he 
first realized that insects were to 
mean more to him than they do to 
most people, the author recounts 
how he followed his star, more or 
less on his hands and knees, across 
1 American deserts and through 
Caribbean, South American, and 
Melanesian jungles, eventually arriv¬ 
ing at the Department of Agricul¬ 
ture, where, while still a young man, 
he was given a free hand with the De¬ 
partment’s ants. Dr. Mann, who is 
now the director of the National Zoo, 
makes it all sound as though the rest 
I of us had wasted our youth. 


MUSEUM OF COMPARATIVE ZOOLOGY 

AT HARVARD COLLEGE 
CAMBRIDGE 38, MASSACHUSETTS 


November 9, 1948. 


Dear Dr. and Mrs. Mann: 

I have just finished 

reading your Ant Hill Odyssey and enjoyed 
it very much. Both in content and style it 
makes delightful reading and I'm. recommending 
it heartily to all my friends and colleagues. 
I do hope you f 11 write another volume to 
bring your travel adventures up to date. 

With best wishes for 

the success of the book, and gratitude for 
the pleasure it has already given. 


Yours very sincerely 



TtAU, - l ) 










UNIVERSITY OF COLORADO 
BOULDER, CO LORA DO 

president’s OFFICE 
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Yours sincerely, 







University of Michigan 
Ann Arbor 

f-J* 

OFFICE OF THE PRESIDENT 


November 3, 194-3 


Dr. William M. Mann 
National Zoological Park 
Washington, D. C. 

My dear Bill: 

I have just received a copy of ANT HILL 
ODYSSEY. It looks very interesting and I cannot 
wait to get at it. I have it noi* on the table 
on which I keep my bedtime stories. After I 
have read the book I will write to you about 
it. I want to thank you particularly for auto¬ 
graphing the copy which I have received. It 
will become an important item in my collection 
of association copies. 

Please give our very best regards to 
Lucille. Is it not about time that you people 
paid Ann Arbor another visit? Remember our 
latch string is always out and when we hear 
that you are headed this way we will freshen 
up the paint on the welcome mat. 

Kindest personal regards. 


Yours sincerely, 


/ / j ? . y 7 11 / 

s 





R. L. Duff us 


(Wj* Jleto ijlnrk (Tirm's 
(Times Siuutrc 

New York 18 


November 8, 1948 


Dear Bill: 


I am dictating this because I find it 
pleasant to do so and also because I am saving my 
eyes a little following an infection which kept 
me in gloom for about two weeks. If there ever 
was a pink-eyed Connally, I was it. 

For the same reason I wasn’t able to 
read the whole of f! Ant-Hill Odyssey” when I first 
got it. I am now about he,If way through end my 
only regret is that the book is so short. I do 
have to warn you, however, that a character 
mentioned in the book under the name of “Duff” 
is threatening to sue you because of your allegation 
that he did not understand the feeding adaptations 
of the California grasshopper. 

Seriously, you have done a job that I 
think will prove fascinating even to people who 
don’t know you, and I am proud to be among those 
who do know you. I hope you will go right on and 
write about four more books, bringing the story 
down to date and introducing a heroine in the 
person of Lucy. I’ll write more later after I 
have finished the volume. 

With best wishes from both of us to 
both of you. 




Dr. William M. Mann 
2801 Adams Mill Road 
Washington, D. C. 




R„ L. Duff us 

aHjr Jlrtv Ijovl' Stvnrs 
Wm** jiujitatv 


Nov* 20, 194B 


Dear Bills 

I have finished reading your recent book, entitled Uncle Tom's 
Cabin er Ant-Hill Odyssey. 

The only trouble I had was that it ended too 39 Purely 

you have about three more books in you, each as “ nd them, 

Lucy and your publishers should see to it that you si. down 

or stand up and dictate them without delay. 

The fact that I have known you for some years mayhave 

ss? x t i3d p i5r z^szss* ^rvo^if « ^«« 

of you before* 

I inquired of our Literary Ed. when you would be 

, , + +v» n * a p»od review had come in and would be run in 

reviewed and was told that a &oa r^ Anyhow, The Times 

an early issue-- not Sunday the the Lit. Ed. 

won’t let you down, even though I made M attempt ^ohiac that* the* 

into being kind to you. You don't need kindness-- ail you n 
reading public should know what has been going . 

T»ah Louise and I are going to Maumee, near Toledo, next week 

SJTS ITSTi a^ii£ ^ niM 

guesses as to what they call that poor child for short. 

If you plan to go on any more expeditions I would like to sign on 
as 000k, and get mentioned in a later volume. 





















November 16# 1948 









Mr. Dudley Easier 
Publicity Department 
Little# Brown & Company 
34 Beacon Street 
Boston 6, Massachusetts 

Dear Hr. Easier: 


In *eply to your letter of October 26, let me say that BUI Mann's book has been 

his b^k 2** r .lT~ ° rL 80me ° ne Wh ° 50101,8 3111 “ » 011 aa I do to comment 11 on 

like «^lng a bobby-soxer to discourse safcely on Van Johnson. She bar. 

fact that you ask shows that you don't know who Bill Man is. Mo mere publish** 

°°f d " 0,11088 *• ^W 0118 t0 b0 « globe-trotter, a professional naturalist^ a circus- 
Z*? *°T, er, v and ? gourmet who appreciates the delicacy of Bill's baked ' 
beans* People talk about M artists 1 artists 11 and M poets 1 noets » Bin i« W(S i, w . 

ists* naturalist, and probably the only examnle in existence. *Gray-haired professors 
recite legends about him. He ia a legend I The only troable wlShiTtoS ifSt 

^1°-°* r T 1 !? f M1C r " 0t realU * MH 1b already the PenlltauyJfd 

y ™ f ° r the b00k - You and Bill have lost money, for if X hadn't gotten a free 
eopy, 1 d n-ive gone ov>^ and bought one ins tan ter. $o will all the rest of the 

“ j " 1 * 1 ”’ 4 * “■> “■ t ^. 

Hatio2l^itd l 0 f’ y * U 880,3111 Mann 18 th « l>est known person in the 

Rational Capitol, even though a few politicians and diplomats haven't found it out 


GSM:be 


Sincerely# 



George S. Buyers 
professor of Biology 
Curator Zoological Collections 


KPS :mb 


Karl P* Schmidt 


ADDRESS ALL CORRESPONDENCE, PUBLICATIONS AND PACKAGES TO 
CHICAGO NATCHAL HISTORY MUSEUM, CHICAGO S, ILLINOIS, U.S.A. 





CABLE ADDRESS - MUSEUM, CHICAGO 


TELEPHONE! WABASH 9410 


Chicago Natural History Museum 


FORMERLY FIELD MUSEUM OF NATURAL HISTORY 

ROOSEVELT ROAD AND LAKE SHORE DRIVE 


Chicago 5, Illinois 


November 19, 1948 


Dr, William M# Maun 
Director, National Zoo 
YTashington, D.C* 

Dear Bill: 

Your book is delightful and so much reflects yourself that 
it reads as if we were in conversation. I am immensely obliged 
for being put on the list for a pre-publication copy# I had 
forgotten, if I even knew, how much you were interested in snakes 
and their ilk. Your tribute to W. J. Gerhard will probably add years 
to his life. He has the greatest pride in you, and your appreciation 
of him is the finest compliment to a true ’•museum man#* 

I was delighted to find that my good wife Margaret liked your stories 
as much as I do# 

Of course it adds still more to my interest in you and in your 
ant-hill Odyssey that we have so fortuitously visited some of the self 
same far-off tropical places# I can only say, I do hope that little 
gecko, Lepidodactylus manni Schmidt is a valid species, for I like 
the association of our names# 

Please give my best greetings to Lucy# 


Affectionately yours. 



KPS :mb 


Karl P# Schmidt 


ADUBB8S ALL COBHESPONDENCE, PUBLICATIONS AND PACKAGES TO 
CHICAGO NATURAL HI8TOBT MUSEUM, CHICAGO S, ILLINOIS, C.S.A. 







FRANK J. MULKERN 
The Kennedy-Warren 


3133 Connecticut Avenue 
Washington 8, D. C. 


Oct. 28,1948 


Mrs William M.Mann 
2801 Adams Mill Road 
Washington,D.C. 


Dear Mrs Mann:- For some days since last Sunday, 
Oct. 24th, when I telephoned you in an excited voice 
while you and your good husband,Dr Mann were it 

is supposed listening intently to TT Stop The Music ?T , 

I have been in a state of remorse. My wife and most 
courageous critic said "You are a stinkpot". 


She continued in a low tone, 

"Do you not know,"jack-ass", that 


you might cause a person to die from heart attack. 
That also while you are telephoning people.,you tie 
up their phone so when "Stop The Music" calls,their 
phone is busy. They can sue you for $50,000 and Fred 
Allen will not pay a cent." 


My good wife is right. I sincerely 


regret my telephone call during the program last Sun¬ 
day of "Stop The Music." 


I have heard from radio friends that 


in addition to the Hudson car and numerous other prizes 
next week,there will be additional awards. These in¬ 
clude 1,000 cans of steero,a super funeral by Hines, 
with mahogany trjfrmmed, silk insert caske^,six College 
student pall-heafers with white collars and dress suits, 
a ten minute eulogy by a prominent Washington D.C. cler 
man and five minutes odjf your favorite hymns. Burial in 
any cemetery of your choice. 


With all these prizes offered,any one 


who would interfer with this grand program,I think should 
vote for Henry Wallace. 


Your husband,Dr Mann interrupted this 


letter by a telephone call, to talk of all things about 
his book". When placards are put in Book store windows, 
I trust they will read "Anthill Odessy(Title by Frank 


Mulkern) Idea by (Bill Mann) and Work by (Lucy Mann; 


Wish: n ”- -braas# Day 




Frank Mulkern 








« KELBAUM,FINKELBAUM & FINKELBAUM 
New York City ,W>ash. D.C.Miami 


May 9,1948 


Dr•William M.Mann 
2801 Adams Mill Road 
Washington, D.C. 


Dear Doctor Mann:- One of our persistent clients 
has requested us to file a claim against you in the 
courts* He claims a one half interest in royalties 
from your forthcoming book* He claims he has given 
this book a name* Also that this title will be used. 

TI You know and I know 11 ,1 am quot¬ 
ing from the late President Roosevelt,that no book 
could be sold without a title. Margaret Mitchell 
wrote some years ago a book that had a stupendous 
sale.Also a terrific income from motion picture aud¬ 
iences. This book made millions. Without a title,no 
person would have bought it. No Motion picture theatre 
would ever show 7 a picture without a name. I think we 
have in this single paragraph,made our case. 

Our client appears to us to be a 
most reasonable man. It is not our custom to battle 
in the courts,if it is possible to effect a reasonable 
settlement. 


Our minds are influenced with moder*- 
ation. We propose this settlement. 

Our client will relinquish all 
rights and claims to all royalties and all interests 
in your forthcoming book on this condition. 

That you will purchase at his expense 
two GOOD SEATS to Ringling Brothers & Barnum & Bailey 
circus,on any of the three nights this aggregation of 
wonders exhibits in Washington, D.C. 

^ FINKELBAUM,FINKELBAUM & FINKELBAUM 
trust this compruee will be accepted by you and your 
publishers without DELAY. 


Sincerely 

THE FINKELRAUMS 

P.S.- Our clients name is Frank J.Mulkern 
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Dr William Mann 
2801 Adams Mill Road 
Washington,D.C. 


Dear Dr Mann:- Have made two attempts to read yoour 
book, "Ant Hill Odyssey. The first attempt three days ago 
when after a good breakfast, I picked it up. I wqs un¬ 
shaven at 1:50 p.m. The second attempt kept me awake 
until 2:50 a.ra. when,Thank God I finished the book. 

This book has great possibilities. If 
I were the author I would send at my own expense copies to 
The Canadian Pacific Steamship Company, The Matson Line 

vert is in* 7 


and: any other steamship company that puts out 
about the "glorious Pacific Isles". 


a 


Every one of these companies would at once 
attempt to get this book off the market. You might get and 
your publishers $.25,000, t’50,0CIlgp£ $1000,000. If I were 
the writer of this book I woulcr^ettle for less than $100,00' 

Your tales of 400 inch rains,flies,canned 
food and also mosquitos should stop at the Mississippi River 
any one who has read your book. I do not mean they should n 


go to Califortda. But that is the jumping oi 


-r-f- 


place this 


Land of Misery will soon present. That is if they can & 
passage to these outlandish places where cockroaches 




the skin off your legs. In the Kennedy Warren they havPJ'yet 


gone that fa 


It is nice to know you 


Frank MulV^rn 





























«aak Italian league nf America 

Incorporated 

Defender of Woods, Waters, and Wildlife 
WASHINGTON, D. C. CHAPTER 

“The National Chapter” 

Nov•19,1948 


Dr William M.Mann,Author 
National Zoological Park 

W a shingt on,D.C. 


Dear Author:- ^Outside of the scientific Latin names 
in your book of the various species of ants,there are 

io?d°fS? r i7 0rdS 1 ?0t understand - 1 really mean one 

word,but it occurs twice. It is called "horrendous". 

Because we live in a four room and kitchen 
apartment,we are not very well educated. We do not have** 
room for a big dictionary like you see on stands in a 
public library. The only one we have is the College 
„ an . ar!l Dictionary, its first page boasts in large print 

^Designed to give the or$hography,pronunciation,meaning, 

and etymology of over 140,000 words and phrases in the 
speech and literature ojj-the English-speaking peoples,with 
synonyms,antonyms,and prepositions." ’ 


But it 


does not give any interpetation of 

does this wrvrr? m/^Q-nr "nci-tvorr Trnv.tr -T 1 „ * 


"horrendous". What does this word mean! Being very facile 
minded I immediately think up "tremendously horrible" Am 
I correct? 1 * 


We started rising to a higher intellectual 
S ^ me years a S° when we joined the Book of the Month 

2^1; v ??7 good wife made me sto P m y membership when 

I smarted piling books on our dining room table. In a verv 
gracious way,she remarked "Do you want to eat or read?" ~ 

r i . J?\ was just before breakfast. I was quite hungry 
so I stopped this Book of the Month business and have been 

T £ ese details may bore you,but I think 
tney will indicate why my educational effort has been some- 
w. at arrested and why i do not know what "horrendous" means. 
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Mrs. Charles H. McDaniel, 7701 Georgia Avenue, 
N. W., 12 

Proposed by Mrs. Harry Y. Saint 
Seconded by Mrs. James S. Montgomery 
Mrs. C. L. Chambers, 3930 Connecticut Avenue, 
N. W., 8 

Proposed by Mrs. James O’Connor Hunt 
Seconded by Mrs. Cloyd Hleck Marvin 


“Broadway and It’s Plays” 

The Board of Governors announces that for 
the benefit of our Washington Club, Mrs. Cloyd 
Heck Marvin has consented to give four reviews 
of current drama, “Broadway and Its Plays”, on 
the Thursday mornings of November 11th, and 
18th, December 9th, and 16th, at eleven o’clock, 
in the Ballroom of the Club House. 

Tickets for the series will be $3.60, including 
tax; single admissions $1.05, including tax. 


MONDAY MORNING BOOK CHAT 
11 a.m. 

Nov. 1—“Peace in the Heart” by Archibald Rut¬ 
ledge. Reviewed by Mrs. Richard Fay 
Jackson. 

Nov. 8—“White House Diary” by Mrs. Nesbit. 
Reviewed by Miss Grace Frysinger. 

Nov. 15—A Book Fair. Christmas books re¬ 
viewed by Mrs. Malcolm Carpenter. 

Nov. 22—“Ant Hill Odyssey” by Dr. William M. 

Mann. Reviewed by Mrs. William M. 
Mann. 

A special luncheon will be served after the book 
chat of Nov. 22nd at 75 cents for each member 
and each guest. For guests having luncheon, the 
usual admission charge of 25c will be waived. 

No reservations or cancellations after the pre¬ 
vious Friday. 

Nov. 29—“Road to Survival” by William Vogt. 

Reviewed by Mrs. Reginald T. Truitt. 
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NATURE AND GARDEN BOOKS 

Days without Time, Edwin Way 1 eale $6.00 

Stories of delightful ramblings, in city and country, all in search 
of the unusual adventure with nature. A beautiful book illustrated 
with 80 pages of photographs supplementing the fascinating in¬ 
formation imparted by this well-known naturalist. 

Birds over America, Roger Tory Peterson 6.00 

The author of the famous “Field Guide” takes us afar on exciting 
adventures — to Florida and the southern swamps, to the West 
and Southwest, and even to the Pacific — and recounts with in¬ 
formality the behavior of birds. Written in a highly entertaining 
style and with 80 pages of fine photographs. Here is vital informa¬ 
tion for everyone interested in birds and their habits. 

Flight into Sunshine : Bird Experiences in Florida, 

Helen Cruickshank 4.50 

This is really a flight into adventure. Rare observations are shared 
with all bird lovers in this absorbing description of bird life found 
in the tropical wilderness of the back country in Florida. Beautiful 
photographs by Allan Cruickshank add interest to the book. 

Ant Hill Odyssey, William M. M.ann 3-50 

The reminiscences of a naturalist told with quiet humor and 
charm. His experiences on expeditions all over the world in search 
of the unusual habits of animals, reptiles, birds and insects make 
an interesting life story. Many photographs. 

The Amateur Naturalist’s Handbook, Vinson Brown 3-50 

A pocket manual about natural science in general. 204 illustra¬ 
tions by Don Greame Kelley of animals, plants, rocks, insects, etc. 


Taylor’s Encyclopedia of Gardening, 
edited by Norman Taylor 

A standard work completely revised and expanded. 


5.00 


Flowers in Colour, 

edited and with a foreword by J. F. Ch. Dix and Walter Roo%en 10.00 
Shrubs, bulbs, roses and other flowers are shown in 120 gorgeous 
plates in full color. A description of each flower plate is added. 
There is an interesting introduction by W. E. Shewell-Cooper and 
an informative text. 

Garden Flowers, Robert Gathorne-Hardy 2.00 

Beautiful color plates, drawn from the fine flower books of Mrs. 
Jane Webb Louden, reproduced in a small gift edition. 

Bulbs for Home Gardens, John C. Wister 5-00 

A completely revised edition of an invaluable book. 
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A Naturalist 

ANT HILL ODySSEy. By William M. 
Mann. 338 pp. Boston: Atlantic- 
kittle, Brown. $3.50. 

By BERNARD MISHKIN 

A S director of the National 
Zoo in Washington for the 
past twenty-three years, Dr. 
Mann has been weighed down by 
administrative cares, tied to the 
desk of a Government institution, 
immobilized by responsibilities to 
his animals—and the general 
public. Once, many years ago, it 
was all very different. And, as if 
to balance accounts and compen¬ 
sate for the years of heavy desk 
duty, he has set down these remi¬ 
niscences of the time when he 
was a promising young naturalist 
journeying to exotic places in 
search of exotic bugs. Certainly 
few entomologists have enjoyed 
wider and richer field experience. 
Few men have had a greater 
claim to the element of conti¬ 
nuity in their life work. 

He was 4 years old when, back 
in Montana, he started his first 
zoological collection. From then 
on he continued collecting unin¬ 
terruptedly, managing to sand¬ 
wich a formal education between 
collecting trips. In passing from 
boyhood to manhood, the author 
seems merely to have exchanged 
his amateur status as a collector 
for that of a professional. 

The professional collector be¬ 
gan his career shortly before 
World War I, as a member of the 
Stanford expedition to Brazil in 
charge of the ants, wasps and 
beetles department. His adven¬ 
tures on the Amazon are pleas- 


Remembers 

antly recorded with amusing 
comments on local customs and 
all too brief glimpses of the me¬ 
chanics of an expedition. 

After Brazil, and a short stu¬ 
dent interlude at Harvard, Dr. 
Mann went to Haiti for snakes 
and more ants, to Mexico for 
hummingbird moths, to the Ara¬ 
bian desert for spiny mice and at 
one period even spent a few 
months in his own back yard in 
Arizona collecting purple beetles. 
A more ambitious program of re¬ 
search was undertaken in a two- 
year zoological survey of Fiji and 
extended to include work in Aus¬ 
tralia and the Solomons. 

To this reviewer who has fol¬ 
lowed the author’s trail in Brazil 
and the South Pacific, the portion 
of. the book dealing with the 
South Seas is the most satisfying. 
Descriptions of animal life are 
joined to an interesting personal 
account of the human population. 

As the reader follows the story 
of each of these treks to find one 
or another bug he must become 
impressed with the striking testi¬ 
mony to William Mann’s success. 
The author is without question a 
born field worker—self-reliant 
and self-sufficient, adaptable and 
patient, and possessing a devel¬ 
oped sense of humor. To these 
qualities are added a passion for 
the out-of-the-way place and a 
longing to mix with men whose 
lives excite the imagination. Per¬ 
haps it is the pioneer air he 
breathed during his formative 
years in Montana that accounts 
for his devotion to the life of a 



\ 



William M. Mann. 


collector and explains why he has 
had the best time a man could 
ask for. 

One might have wished for the 
introduction of more first-hand 
material on the social behavior of 
insects and some comment on the 
eternally fascinating problem of 
instinct and intelligence. It is 
rather surprising that a student 
of Wheeler and a great admirer 
of Forel should show so little in¬ 
terest in these matters. And the 
book would have gained immeas¬ 
urably from the inclusion of 
more illustrative material. I have 
failed to find a picture of an ant 
anywhere in the book. 

Bernard Mishkin, an anthropolo¬ 
gist formerly on the faculty of 
Columbia University, was until re¬ 
cently a visiting professor at the 
University of San Marcos, Lima, 
Peru. 
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Some Notable 
Spring Books 

FICTION 

BULLIVANT AND THE LAMBS. 
By I. Compton-Burnett. Knopf. 
$3. ■ ' 

CRY, THE BELOVED COUNTRY. 

By Allan Baton. Scribner’s. $3. 
FOUR STUDIES IN LOYALTY. By 
Chirstopher Sykes. Sloane, $3. 
THE HEART OF THE MATTER. 

By Graham Greene. Viking. $3. 
THE IDES OF MARCH. By 
Thornton Wilder. Harper. $2.75. 
THE NAKED AND THE DEAD. By 
Norman Mailer. Rinehart. $4. 
THE TIME IS NOON. By Hiram 
Haydn. Crown. $3.50. ^ 
RAINTREE COUNTY. By Ross 
Lockridge, Jr. Houghton Mifflin. 
$3.75. 

THAT WINTER. By Merle Miller. 
Sloane. $3. 

NON-FICTION 

THE AMERICAN LANGUAGE: 
SUPPLEMENT TWO. By H. L. 
Mencken. Knopf. $7.50. 
CIVILIZATION ON TRIAL. By 
Arnold J. Toynbee. Oxford. $3.50. 
FOLK SONG: U. S. A. By John A. 
Lomax and Alan Lomax. Duell, 
Sloan and Pearce. $6. 

THE GATHERING STORM. By 
Winston Churchill. Houghton 
Mifflin. $6. 

THE GREAT REHEARSAL: THE 
STORY OF THE MAKING AND 
RATIFYING OF THE CONSTI¬ 
TUTION OF THE UNITED 
STATES. By Carl Van Doren. 
Viking. $3.50. 

JAMES MADISON, THE NATION¬ 
ALIST, 1780-1787. By Irving 
Brant. Bobbs-Merrill. $6. 
JEFFERSON, THE VIRGINIAN, 
1743-1784. By Dumas Malone. 
Little Brown. $6. 

THE JOURNALS OF ANDRE 
GIDE. Vol. II. 1914-1927. Knopf. 
$ 6 . 

MALABAR FARM. By Louis Brom- 
field. Harper. $3.75. 

THE MEMOIRS OF CORDELL 
HULL. 2 vols. Macmillan. $10.50. 
NEW SONG IN A STRANGE 
LAND. By Esther Warner, 
Houghton Mifflin. $3.50. 

ON ACTIVE SERVICE IN PEACE 
AND WAR. By Henry L. Stim- 
son and McGeorge Bundy. Har¬ 
per. $5. 

OUR PLUNDERED PLANET. By 
Fairfield Osborn. Little Brown. 
$2.50. 

THE STILWELL PAPERS. By 
General Joseph W. Stilwell. Ed¬ 


ited by Theodore H. White, 
Sloane. $4. 

STRANGER IN THE EARTH. By 
Thomas Sugrue. Holt. $4. 

TOLSTOY AS I KNEW HIM. By 
Tatyana A. Luzminskaya. Mac¬ 
millan. $5. 

A TREASURY OF JEWISH 
FOLKLORE. Edited by Nathan 
Ausubel. Crown. $4. 

THE TWO WORLDS OF MAR¬ 
CEL PROUST. By Harold 
March. University of Pennsyl¬ 
vania Press. $3.50. 

THE UNITED STATES AND 
CHINA. . By John King Fair- 
bank. Harvard. $3.50. 

WASHINGTON WITCH HUNT. 
By Bert Andrews. Random 
House. $2.50. 

WITH MUCH LOVE. By Anne 
Green. Harper. $3. 


Summer and 
Autumn 


ANTHOLOGIES AND COL¬ 
LECTED WORKS 

A CHILMARK MISCELLANY. By 
Van Wyck Brooks. Dutton. $4.50. 

The cream of Mr. Brooks as 
literary critic and historian, se¬ 
lected passages of appreciation 
and portraiture from many vol¬ 
umes. 

A FIRESIDE BOOK OF YULE- 
TIDE TALES. Edited by Edward 
Wagenknecht, Bobbs-Merrill. $4. 

Another anthology of Christ¬ 
mas legends and stories from 
the literature of many countries. 

FREEDOM AND ORDER. By the 
Right Honourable Anthony Eden. 
Houghton Mifflin. $5. 

Selected speeches from the 
war years by the present deputy 
leader of the Conservative party. 

THE GOLDEN LAND: ANTHOL¬ 
OGY OF LATIN-AMERICAN 
FOLKLORE translated, with 
running comments and notes by 
Harriet de Onis. Knopf. $4. 

Useful for scholars, but de¬ 
signed primarily for the general 
reader interested in imaginative 
writing. 

100 YEARS AGO: AMERICAN 
WRITING OF 1948. Edited by 
James P. Wood. Funk and Wag- 
nalls. $5. 

Thoreau, Lowell, Poe, Bayard 
Taylor, Horace Mann and oth¬ 
ers less known. 

ST. NICHOLAS ANTHOLOGY. 
Edited by Henry Steele Com- 
mager. Random House. $5. 

A gift.book for your children 
to enjoy—if they can manage to 
pry you, loose from it. 

THE WORLD FROM JACKSON 


/ just want to say that I’m perfectly willing to serve as treasurer , provided every penny 

doesn’t have to come out exactly even” 

A cartoon by Helen Hokinson from, “When Were You Built?” 


SQUARE: A NEW ORLEANS 
READER. Edited with notes by 
Etolia S. Basso with an intro¬ 
duction by Hamilton Basso. Far¬ 
rar, Straus. $4.50. 

Visitors and natives and nov¬ 
elists describe a city and its 
charms in a chronological an¬ 
thology. 

VIRGINIA READER. Collected 
and with an introduction by 
Francis Coleman Rosenberger. 
Dutton. $5. 

From the first voyages of dis¬ 
covery through the formative 
years down to writers of our 
times, such as Ellen Glasgow 
and Karl Shapiro. 

AMERICAN SCENE 

AMERICA THROUGH BRITISH 
EYES. Compiled and edited by 
Allan Nevins. Oxford University 
Press. $6. 

From Dickens,* Trollope and 
Fanny Kemble down to Lord 
Tweedsmuir, with a newly added 
panel covering the last twenty 
years. 


and present charms of a civilized 
city. 

NORTHERN FARM: A CHRONI¬ 
CLE OF MAINE. By Henry 
Beston. Rinehart. $3. 

Soothing, sylvan notes by an 
admirer of nature and melodious 
prose; the record of a year on 
the land. 

SOUTH SHORE TOWN. By Eliza¬ 
beth Coatsworth. Macmillan, 
$2.75. 

Poetic tribute to the remem¬ 
bered charms of Hingham—its 
homes and churches and harbor, 
its history and legends. 

THE SOUTHERN COUNTRY ED¬ 
ITOR. By Thomas D. Clark. 
Bobbs-Merrill. $3.50. 

Growth and influence of the 
rural weekly in the South from 
the Civil War to the present. 

THIS IS SAN FRANCISCO. By 
Robert O’Brien. Whittlesey 
House. $3.75. 

Folklore and history, past and 
present, enthusiastically blended. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY AND 

! ..* MEMOIRS 


AMERICANS FROM JAPAN. By} 

Bradford Smith. Lippincott. $5.? ANT HILL ODYSSEY. By Wil- 


The story of the Nisei, with 
their background in Hawaii and 
on the west coast; their experi¬ 
ences at war-time relocation 
centers and in the islifcds of the 
Pacific. 

AMERICAN ME. By Beatri 


liam H. Mann. Little, Brown. 
$3.50. 

Autobiography of the director 
of the National Zoo, an eminent 
naturalist who got his start with 
a circus. 

SsOTOBIOGRAPHY OF BENJA- 


“ Well , if it isn’t Dave Cottrell! Well, don’t just stand there 
in that driving rain, Dtive—GO HOME! 

A cartoon by Follette from “Best Cartoons of the Year 1948” 


Griffith. Houghton Mifflin. $3. 

Eleven stories about Mexican 
Americans, our fourth largest 
racial minority, supplemented by 
discussion of the social and 
economic factors the stories 
illustrate. 

ANYTHING BUT LOVE. By Eliza¬ 
beth Hawes. Rinehart. $2.75. 

The author of “Why Women 
Cry” has discovered why women 
buy—because they read ad¬ 
vertisements, listen to the radio 
and swallow other types of 
spinach. 

THE BIG DIVIDE. By David 
Lavender. Doubleday. $4. 

Past and recent history of the 
Southern Rockies, from Yellow¬ 
stone to Santa Fe, with photo¬ 
graphs. 

THE INVERTED MOUNTAINS: 
CANYONS OF THE WEST. 
Edited by Roderick Peattie. Van¬ 
guard Press. $5. 

The Grand Canyon is the 
most photographed and visited, 
but the Bryce and Zion Can¬ 
yons are impressive rivals. 

IT’S AN OLD NEW ORLEANS 
CUSTOM. By Lura Robinson. 
Vanguard Press. $3. 

A lively account of the past 


MIN RUSH. Edited by George 
W. Corner. Princeton University 
Press. $6. 

The celebrated eighteenth 
century physician and signer of 
the Declaration of Independ¬ 
ence. First complete, unexpur¬ 
gated edition. 

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF SOL 
BLOOM. Putnams. $3.50. 

Life story of a real estate spec¬ 
ulator and theater manager who 
went into politics and—at sev¬ 
enty-eight—is in the top-rank of 
Congressional leaders. * 

THE BEST OF TIMES. By Lud¬ 
wig Bemelmans. Simon and 
Schuster. $3.95. 

Rambles through postwar Eu¬ 
rope by a writer and artist with 
warmth, wit and perception. 

THE DIARY OF PIERRE LAVAL. 
With an Introduction by Josee 
Laval, Countess R. de Chambrun. 
Scribners. $3.50. 

The Vichy Prime Minister de¬ 
fends his acts. 

F. D. R.: HIS PERSONAL LET¬ 
TERS. Volume II: 1905-1928. 
Edited by Elliott Roosevelt. 
Duell, Sloan and Pearce. $5. 

Covering his marriage, early 
law practice, t entry into politics, 


experiences in World War I, and 
his long illness followe 1 by his 
election as Governor of New 
York. 

FOOTLIGHTS AND HIGH¬ 
LIGHTS. By Crosby Gaige. Dut¬ 
ton. $4. 

Urbane autobiography of a 
Broadway producer of hits and 
misses, now relaxing as a lim¬ 
ited - edition publisher, herb 
grower, food consultant and 
wine connoisseur. 

FRANZ KAFKA: The Diaries of 
Franz Kafka, 1914-1923. Edited 
by Max Brod. Schocken. $3,75. 

Concluding volume of a jour¬ 
nal in which the dilemma of the 
' man and artist is illuminated. 
FAMILY CIRCLE. By Cornelia 
Otis Skinner. Houghton Mifflin. 
$3.50. 

Charming memories of a for¬ 
tunate girlhood by *the daughter 
of Otis and Maud Skinner. 
GANDHI’S AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 

By Mohandas K. Gandhi. Public 
’ Affairs Press. $5. 

In which one of the great 
leaders of the twentieth century 
examines himself with frankness 
and humility. 

GOLDEN OPINIONS. By Richard 
L. Tobin. Dutton. $3. 

Essays and vignettes of child¬ 
hood, character sketches and 
news stories, by a New York 
newspaperman. 

GREEN MOUNTAIN FARM. By 
Elliott Merrick. Macmillan. $3. 

What you can do on a Ver¬ 
mont farm and what a Vermont 
farm does to you, a wife and a 
Buick. 

JOHN GOFFE’S MILL. By George 
Woodbury. Norton. $3. 

Restoration of a gristmill built 
two centuries ago—a project to 
which New Hampshire neighbors 


contributed humor as well as 
helping hands. 

JUNGLE MAN. By Major P. J. 
Pretorius. Dutton. $3.50. 

Living dangerously and zest¬ 
fully for half a century as a jun¬ 
gle trail blazer and big-game 
hunter. 

HAROLD BAUER, HIS BOOK. 
Norton. $3.75. 

Memories of a Victorian child¬ 
hood, student days in Paris and 
a brilliant career as concert 
pianist. 

IT GIVES ME GREAT PLEAS¬ 
URE. By Emily Kimbrough. 
Dodd, Mead. $2.50. 

Hazards of a lecture tour on 
the clubwomen cultu 


appropriately 


Helen E. Hokinson. 
HARVARD YARD IN TH1 
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SCHWEIZ. TROPENINSTITUT, BASEL 

institut tropical SUISSE, BALE Basle, December 8th 194-8• 

SOCINSTRASSE 57 TEL. 26266 


Mr. W.M. M a n n. Director 
Smithsonian Institution 
National Zoological Park 
Washington 9, B.C. 


My dear Mr. Mann, 

I was realy very pleased and at the same time 
feeled very honoured when receiving first the announcement of 
the membership to the "National Geographic Magazine' 1 due to your 
kind intervention and to get your last edition "Ant Hill Gdysdey". 
The "Geographic Magazine" is now every month a great pleasure to 
me like "Parks and Recreation" and I enjoy both during leisurely 

hours. 

Concerning the "Odyssey" I was- I have to say 
it - very astonished and at the same time amused to learn of 
your first experiences as an entomologist, how you left home and 
were turned down at the Circus t The descriptions of your different 
journies to South America and Australia are not only instructive 
but also very thrilling. The whole book is written so fluently 
and I enjoyed its reading enormously. Making your acquaintance 
In Washington I always thought you had something of a gipsy; in 
follo?jing the story of your boyhood and early life I found my 
impression stated. Please accept my best thanks for having sent 
me your book, I appreciated every page of it. 

Concerning the Zoo in Basle we have now a 
young gorilla of about 1 year old, who is in excellent health and 
plays with his shimpanese companion. I brought him by train from 
Paris, packed in a wooden-case on a hot water bottle. 

I do hope your knee is doing alright again. 

Again my hearthiest thanks for your kindness in supplying me with 
that interesting Zoological Gardens book, looking so well in its 
binding on my book shelf; the "National Geographic Magazine" and 
the amusing "Ant Hill Odyssey". 

Please give my best regards to Mrs. Mann. I 
remain with my very best wishes for a merry Christmas and a 
happy New Year, with my very best greetings also from my wife 


Yours very cordially 



P.S. Under seperate cover I sent you today my study on the rearing 
of Glossina palpalis in our Institute. 
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Framj publicity Department \ 

Little, Brown & Company 
54 Beacon Street, Boston 

Digest of Reviews and Comments 

■MT HILL ODYSSEY by William M. Mum Atlantic-Little, Brown, November, 1948 

**—■*»**»• sust0 and a rioh 89n8e th *i no young man, driving 
toward his destiny, ever had a better time in life." 5 


Levels Gannett, New York Herald Tribune, ll/lly48 


"...a book whioh will appeal to everyone from high school age on...the lively 

ST2lf rS man f indS real *<* - ^ntagious to the reader - in SpSgS 

‘ 'f id W ' 1 f 32d3 » new f&ces, and always new animals. The reader has^ 
suoh a gay tine seeing the world through Dr. Haan's eyes that it is disap¬ 
pointing to come to the final page. Hay Ids next book be as much fun tcTrsad." 


Frances Shippen, TTashington Sunday Star. ll/l4/48 


lu r ‘ wh ° is no" the director of the national Zoo, makes it all sound as 

though the rest of us had wasted our youth." 


The New Yorker* H/20/48 


jJJ? 1 w?? YS f?. 16 th ® rou s4y enjoyable. Tfeny who read it will start looking 
moie closely at the wonders of nature that always lie before them." 


United Press Sunday Letter * 11/21/48 


a fasci *ating book* The author is an enthusiastic scientist with a re- 

H ® tUrnS toush tri P® lnt0 ee-sy reading and he certainly 

'7 , ^ ° f ero !? d 0113 water in his scientific pursuits. I followed him Y 

with delight across the world** 

John Kieran, author of "Footnotes on Nature" 

roading." n ^° ye<i ° f the book “« dol iGhtful, encouraging and fruitful 

Belle Benohley, Director, San Diego Zoo 

bounds!" hiS b °° k S ° IRU ° h that it mS hard t0 koop enfehu slasm within reasonable 

Leo S* Crandall, General Curator, New York Zoological 
Society 

• ••just the sort of delightful yam one would expect Bill Mann to write*" 

Alfred S* Eomer, Director, !?usouni of Comparative Zoology, 
Harvard University 
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"•••as charming and witty as the man himself. He is fortunate* indeed* in 
being his own biographer* for only he could fronsfer to paper his sparkling* 
colorful personality." 

Gladys T5* Keener, Executive Editor* American 

Association for the Advancement of Bcionoe 
magasine* 

"To me* as one «ho has always collected for musoums, hunted in far countries 
and studied nature in general over the best part of a lifetime* this is a very 
fascinating book* Dr* 15ann , s experiences in the field and elsewhere* during 
various steps by which he rose to fame as a scientist* make the kind of reading 
which anyone interested in natural soienoe, adventure* and travel cannot afford 
to miss* There is nothing dry about itj he has avoided anything that was stuffy 
in the oollootftig of insects* mammals* and reptiles* TTe has never overdraraatiaed 
the events and has missed no iota of the delightful humor which invariably 
characterises work of this kind* It is indeed an Odyssey*• 

V 

Joseph. T r * Lippinoott* President* J* B* Linpincott 

Company 
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Thanksgiving,” miss 

plained, “only it has not the deep 

meaning that Thanksgiving has ” 

Christmas and New Year’s are 
great days around the world, and 
Miss Lindfors celebrates them in 
the tradition of her homeland. But 
St. Valentine’s Day ... 

“It is so charming,” she said, “to 
have one day especially for saying 
. nice things to the persons one 
loves.” 

Miss Lindfors follows the Amer¬ 
ican tradition of giving flowers on 
May Day, although in Sweden the 
holiday is a counterpart of Amer¬ 
ica s Labor Day. She also has 
adopted Decoration Day, but ob¬ 
serves it as a day to remember the 
living. 

Dancing in June 

On June 6, Swedish flag day, the 
nags of her native country decorate 
Miss Lindfors’ ranch house. On the 
j4th, she gives a gala party with 
dancing in the garden, a pole 
woven with green leaves and flow¬ 
ers everywhere. 

That is the day that all Sweden 
celebrates with the most gaiety ” 
she said. “We call it Midsummer 
Eve, and like Christmas, it is fol¬ 
ded the next day with dinners 
and friends visiting.” 

The American flags fly on July 4. 

A seafood feast for friends marks 
Aug ; S, Sweden’s “Day of the Craw¬ 
fish. Labor Day is for picnicking. 

Miss Lindfors looks with rescr- 
vations on only one holiday, April 
Fool’s Day. 

“T a m nnifn m.«/. „.l_ _ j. x j 


IOUglio, 


0 F ALL huntei ’s, perhaps the 
most avid, and the ones who 
get the greatest satisfaction from 
their spoils, are the naturalists, 
roam the outposts of the 
to find a beetle, a moth, a 


They 

world 

snail. 

Dr. 


* x. William M. Mann, director 
,? National Zoological Park, 
Washington, D. C., since 1925 
started his career as a collector of 
frogs before he was seven years 
old. He worked up to snakes, 
beetles and finally to ants in which 
he became a specialist. But in 
Africa and Asia, in the Americas, 
m Australia, in remote islands he 
has collected pretty much of every¬ 
thing in the way of small fauna. 

T •£} A7 li HiU 0d vssey (Atlantic, 
Little Brown, $3.50) Dr. Mann 
describes his career as a naturalist 
up to the time in 1916 when he 
joined the United States bureau of 
entomology. Since then he has be¬ 
come one of the most distinguished 
naturalists in the world. 

Dr .Mann has the gift of making 
friends and thus of getting places 
^ hen .^ e S° es collecting. He has 
the gift of conveying to the reader 
something of the fascination of 
his work. Ant Hill Odyssey is 
thoroughly enjoyable. Many who 
read it will start looking more 
closely at the wonders of nature 
that lie always before them 


u 



Naturalist Has 


■n 


A Varied Life 


ANT HILL ODYSSEY by Wil¬ 
liam M. Maim. Atlantic, Little, 
Brown & Co. $3.50. 

A sure way to stop worrying 
is to become interested in bugs. 
A sure way to start living is to 
be a naturalist; for the ingredi¬ 
ents that make up a full life are 
in the autobiography of William 
M. Mann, director of the National 
zoo. A great many people have 
traveled as widely as Dr. Mann, 
but few have enjoyed it so much 
and told it so well. 

Some of our best books on per¬ 
sonal experiences have been writ¬ 
ten by scientists. They may live 

in a mysterious and eccentric 
world, but when they share it 
with the laymen, the results are 
fascinating reading. 

Born in Helena, Mont., 
Mann at a tender age began 
to collect snakes, bugs and 
everything else that moved. 
His mother grew so alarmed 
with her son who came home 
each evening with his pock¬ 
ets stuffed with the active 
members of the animal king¬ 
dom, that in desperation she 
packed him off to a Virginia 
military school. 

To the young Mann, Virginia 
was a better country to hunt 
specimens than Montana. Turtles, 
lightning bugs, snakes, et al. grew 
into a sizable collection. The 
headmaster of Staunton was 
about to give up in despair when 
half the school burned down and 
a temporary recess was given 
the students. 

At 14, Mann promptly applied 
to the Ringling Brothers circus 
to be a keeper of the animals. 
He was discouraged by John 
Ringling, but such a disappoint¬ 
ment could never frustrate a bud¬ 
ding naturalist. To this day, Dr. 
Mann is an ardent circus enthu¬ 
siast and he helps put on the 
Shrine circus every year. 

After completing military 
.school, he went to Texas 
with a friend whose father 
was opening new lands in 
the Texas panhandle. He was 
hired to write the descriptive 
folders. 

On this trip he was accom¬ 


panied by two older men, one 
a Judge Spiller, a lawyer well 
adapted to the Texas climate of 
justice. Ranch houses were few, 
so they camped out most of the 
time. The problem of wood was 
solved by using dried cow ma¬ 
nure, known as “old dry.” “On 
dewy mornings,” the author re¬ 
lates, “it was necessary to mix 
some bacon with it to get it to 
burn. Judge Spiller used to say, 
as he rested his biscuit on a 
slab of it, ‘there ain’t no harm in 
old dry’.” 

The financial side of the scien¬ 
tist’s life is as precarious as an 
artist’s. However, wealthy col¬ 
lectors and established profes¬ 
sors came to Mann’s aid when 
he barely had enough to eat. 

In describing his tours of 
the South American jungles, 
Dr. Mann makes them out to 
be harmless thickets, “with 
so much new life hidden in 
the dense foliage.” The 
beetles, the size of a man’s 
list, the “beautiful” giant 
snails, and the “lively 10-foot 
boas,” are described with the 
language of Hudson in 
“Green Mansions.” 

If you like science or not, “Ant 
Hill Odyssey” will provide you 
with some of the best reading 
that has come off the presses for 
a long time. j. a. W. 


^ U H 3 H H H. O • !-i.O !-* 
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Ants Are No Job for a Sluggard 

Lively Pursuits of an Ardent Naturalist Through Thirty Years 



Comparative Zoology, he traveled 
through the deserts of the Near 
East. His education — during 
which, characteristically, he se¬ 
cured one degree from Stanford, 
on the Pacific coast, and another 
from Harvard, on the Atlantic— 
was obtained between trips. As 
soon as he finished his doctorate 
examinations at Harvard, where 
he worked under the great ant 
authority, Dr. William Morton 
Wheeler, he was off on a Sheldon 
Fellowship to the Fiji Islands. 

And everywhere he went he en¬ 
countered zoological oddities— 
ants that leaped like kangaroos, 


William M. Mann 


» ANT HILL ODYSSEY. 

By William M. Mann. 338 
pp. ... Boston: Little, 
Brown and Company. $3.50. 

Reviewed by 
EDWIN WAY TEALE 
Author of “Days Without Time 
“The Lost Woods/’ etc. 

T HE distance between Hel¬ 
ena, Mont., William M. 
Mann’s birthplace, and 
Washington, where he has been 
director of the National Zoo for 
nearly a quarter of a century, is 
about 2,000 miles, air line. “Ant 
Hill Odyssey” is Dr. Mann’s story 
of his thirty-year journey between 
Helena and Washington—via the 
Solomon Islands, Haiti, Mexico, 
the Fiji Islands, Australia, the 
Near East and the Amazon Valley. 

Recollections of far-ranging nat¬ 
uralists have produced some of 
the most absorbing of autobio¬ 
graphical books: such books as 
those of Beebe, Barbour, Fairchild, 
in recent years, Wallace and Bates, 
in an earlier time. The author of 
“Ant Hill Odyssey” is an engaging 
raconteur. His memory is stocked 
with good stories and he has the 
gift of serving them without ex¬ 
cess verbiage, like shelled nuts, all 
meat. I enjoyed his book tre¬ 
mendously. 


young Mann attended two dif¬ 
ferent Sunday schools, Baptist 
and Presbyterian. As prizes for 
perfect attendance, he received 
Mayne Reid’s “Afloat in the For¬ 
est” and Richard Henry Dana’s 
“Two Years Before the Mast.” 
These books influenced his life; 
they set him dreaming of visiting 
wild and far-away places. He 
began corresponding with scien¬ 
tists, exchanging specimens with 
them, and out of this corre¬ 
spondence, later on, came oppor¬ 
tunities to travel and collect for 
various individuals and institu¬ 
tions. Equipped with self-assur¬ 
ance, enough luck to supply sev¬ 
eral ordinary lives and a near 
genius for making friends and in¬ 
fluencing scientists to aid him, 
Billy Mann more than realized 
his dreams. 

For one collector he hunted 
beetles in Arizona, for another, 
hummingbird moths in Mexico; 
for others, ants and snakes in 
Haiti. He accompanied a survey 
party sent out by the Santa Fe 
Railroad and brought back an 
assorted collection of snakes and 
insects from Texas. Stanford 
University sent him to the Ama¬ 
zon Basin. With Dr. John C. 
Phillips, of Harvard’s Museum of 


By the time he was four, young 
Billy Mann, son of a harness- 
maker and amateur naturalist 
who died when he was seven, was 
already collecting bugs. He held 
his specimens in place with chew¬ 
ing gum in lieu of entomological 
pins. The summer he was twelve, 
and a cowhand on a dairy ranch, 
he ran away for nearly six months. 
He started his wanderings with 
twenty-five cents, a .22-caliber 
rifle and a Napoleonic flair for 
falsehood. One rancher, who took 
him in on the strength of his 
story that he had been left behind 
by a traveling circus, became so 
attached to him that, many years 
later after Mann had become head 
of the Washington Zoo, he received 
word that the rancher had died 
without heirs and had left his 
estate to him. 


Every Sunday • for two years, 


spiny mice and walking fish, 
stingless bees that made poison 
honey, frogs that appeared 
trimmed with lace, tiny moths 
that lived in caves and developed 
scales of mica and catfish that, 
grew to be eighteen feet long and 
developed scales so hard and 
rough that natives used them for 
nail files. In the Solomon Islands 
Mann talked to former cannibals 
and in the Holy Land he ate 
manna, the sweet, white flakes 
produced by insects among the 
tamarisk trees. Natives of the 
South Seas called him “Doctor of 
the Little Things That Fly.” 

Although he was only in his 
twenties, he was discovering new 
species of insects, rediscovering 
lost types, finding a burrowing 
snake wholly unknown to science, 
having new species named in his 


honor. Probably the rarest find he 
made was an ant in the Solomon 
Islands that represented a whole 
new sub-genus. He picked it from 
a piece of firewood that natives 
collected near a mountain-top 
camp where no white man had 
ever been before. During his 
wanderings Mann’s primary in¬ 
terest was ants. Hence the title 
of his book. 

His story ends when, at the age 
of thirty, he is first entering gov¬ 
ernment service in Washington. 
Written informally, without liter¬ 
ary flourishes, “Ant Hill Odyssey” 
is crammed with odd and interest¬ 
ing bits of information. It is one 
of those comfortable books that 
make the reader feel, almost from 
the start, that he has known the 
author for a long time and that 
they are the best of friends. 
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Scientist's Saga 

ANT HILL ODYSSEY, By William M. 

Mann. Atlantic-Little, Brown. $3.50. 

The fascinating autobiography 
of the renowned explorer and sci 
entist, which may eventually 
reach four volumes, begins with 
his arrival in Montana. He got 
there “the convenient way, by be¬ 
ing born there.” It did away with 
the long journeys he took later to 
less accessible parts of the world 
His book is full of them. 

In spite of its title, though 
there is a great deal about the 
collecting and studying of ants, it 
is concerned with every living 
thing. It is about insects and 
birds and snakes and animals — 
and people. For “Bill,” now direc¬ 
tor of the National zoo in Wash¬ 
ington, D. C., is as famous for his 
enthusiastic friends in every cor¬ 
ner of the earth and in all walks 
of life as he is for his splendid 
achievements. 

He began as a small ,boy to col¬ 
lect friends as well as scientific 
specimens. As his collection grew, 
he needed a formal education to 
understand it; the State College 
of Washington, Stanford and 
Harvard universities followed. 
But his attendance at any school 
was constanlty interrupted by 
scientific exploration and col¬ 
lecting trips. There were jaunts 
into the American desert, expedi¬ 
tions to Brazil, Haiti and Mex 
ico; to Egypt and — on camelback 
— to Palestine; to Fiji, Australia, 
and the Pacific Islands. 

On one island he collected frogs 
by a lake later “discovered” by 
Martin Johnson. -He knew the 
Solomon Islands, Guadalcanal and ' 
Tulagi long before our Marines 
made them a byword. Photo¬ 
graphs and maps and colorful an¬ 
ecdotes make the book vivid. 

Many times Dr. Mann has been 
asked by aspiring young men to 
outline the steps necessary for a 
career like his; readers of this 
book will know the answer. Begin 
with a warm friendliness, robust 
constitution, tireless energy, and 
unbounded enthusiasm, add an 
undaunted will to succeed in the 
chosen field, cap them with a rare 
sense of humor and crown them 
with an ineffable personality, 

—M. B. & 
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The SAVILE BOOK SHOP 

5238 P Street MI. 3321 

CHRISTMAS GIFT SUGGESTIONS 

THINLY VEILED: A gay novel of Christmas week by Washington's 

own Mpnnix Walker_ 2.75 

4000 YEARS OF CHRISTMAS: JThe story of Christmas with its legends 

and customs from earliest times by 

Earl Count _ .. __ 2.00 

ANT HILL ODYSSEY: The beloved Director of the National Zoo, Dr. 

. William Mann, writes the story of his early 

years. A book for every lover of animals, travel, 

or adventure _ - l___b.50 

BEARS FAMOlb INVASION OF SICILY: A book for young and old 

with its famous illustrations 
and written to which Life 
devoted a»full article, 2.00 
GREAT PAINTINGS IN AMERICA: The finest and latest collection of 

paintings done in collotype. For 
anyone who appreciates Art, 

___ 20.00 


It is a great and glorious feeling to have helped 
cause your book, but you must be devoutly tnankful 
that it has appeared in print- Too bad Dr. 
Wheeler didnt get to chuckle over it. We shall 
look for Volume Two. 

Didnt know of all your experiences before coming 
to WSC. You would shut up like a clam whenever 
I asked you, so had to surmise the worst. You 
never would tell me if M. stood for Montana. 

Read every word of the book, which is some record 
for me• ALM 
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University of Michigan 


Ann Arbor 


OFFICE OF THE PRESIDENT 


November 26 , 1943 


Dr. William M. Mann 
Office of the Director 
National Zoological Park 
Washington, D. C. 

Dear Bill: 

I have read your book with the greatest 
interest. In fact I am amazed at your facility 
to remember the details of your collecting trips. 
In addition to this, however, I am delighted 
with your easy style and the amount of informa¬ 
tion which you have been able to present in 
readable form. I congratulate you most heartily 
on this work and suggest that you might now pick 
up the story where you have left off in Ant Hill 
Odyssey and write a second volume on your ex¬ 
periences as the Director of a great zoological 
institution. 


Yours sincerely, 



s 













WASHINGTON 6, D. C. 


U. S. A. 


Nov. 30, 1943 


Dr. William M. Mann, ODYSSEUS F0RMICAT0R, 

National Zoological Park, 

Washington, D.C. 


Dear Bill:- 

I just want you to know that I am enjoying ANT-HILL 
ODYSSEY very much indeed. As one of the best-educated men I know, 
you have always amazed me by an amazing memory,unencumbered by books. 
Now I am glad to note that you did read, way back v/hen. 


Mrs. Sterling and I were talking of you last Sunday and 
Daisy greatly enjoyed hearing Lucy speak at the C.C.Women’s Club. 

I have looked forward to seeing you at Explorers Club but I have 
another club which meets the same night and the last two meetings have 
been of unusual interest. 


I hope to congratulate you in person very soon. In the 
meantime, may your formications be as delightful as they sound! 













fiction 

I Capture the Castle 

By Dodie Smith. “Enchanting.” 
■—CHRISTOPHER MORLEY. $3.00’ 


The Loved One 

By Evelyn Waugh. “Devilishly 
clever, impishly amusing.”— N. Y. 
Times. $2.50 


Forest 

By C. S. Forester. “Dazzling 
—TV. Y. Times. $2. 


& 


Shannon’s Way 

By Dr. A. J. Cronin. 

-—Atlantic Monthly. 


No Bugles Tonight 

By Bruce Lancaster. “Loaded with 
action.”— Los Angeles Times. $3.00* 

My Glorious Brothers 

By Howard Fast. “Absorbing.”— N. Y. 
Times. $2.7^ 

The People Opposite 

By Sylvia Thompson. Subtle roman 


for mystery fa ns 

Ten Days’ Wonder 

By Ellery Queen. His first in 3 

The Queen’s 
Awards: 1948 

Edited by Ellery Queen. Pri; 
winning shorts. $3. 


general 

Laughter in the 
Next Room 

By Sir Osbert Sitwell. 

New volume in his remarkable 
autobiography. $4.00* 


At all bookstores 


& COMPANY 


LITTLE, BROWN 
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MASONIC HOME IS 
VISITED BY GRAND 
MATRON OF O.E.S. 

Mrs. Augusta Baumgartner of 
Ronan, Grand Worthy Matron of 
the Eastern Star in Montana, was 

a visitor at the Montana Masonic 
Home last month. Both she and 
W. W. Casper of Helena, Grand 
Worthy Patron, were guests of 
the home at dinner on Nov. 21. 
After the dinner, both gave short 
talks. 

Morning Star Lodge No. 5 of 
Helena visited the home Nov. 17 
and presented a magician as en¬ 
tertainment, after which refresh¬ 
ments were served. When the 
Helena lodges held past masters’ 
night on Nov. 12, there were 12 of 
the guests from the home who at¬ 
tended. 

Fourteen Eastern Star chapters 
throughout Montana sent jellies, 
jam and candy to the home dur¬ 
ing November. Lily of the Valley 
Chapter No. 4, Bozeman, sent 
each guest a one-pound box of 
candy during the month of No¬ 
vember, while Helen C. Roberts 
Chapter No. 71, Great Falls, sent 
in 22 boxes of Christmas cards for 
the use of the members. 
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The two Missoula Star chapters, 
Electa No. 7 and Immanuel No. 
54, gave the home 283 jars of 
jam last month, while Jasmine 
Chapter No. 65, Hardin,' through 
J. J. Ping, also sent the home a 
big supply of home canned foods. 

December birthdays at the 
home are: Marion E. Lytle, Morn¬ 
ing Star No. 5, Helena, 76 on Dec. 
4; Mrs. Abbie S. Baker, Vista 
Chapter No. 44, Whitefish, 78 on 
Dec. 21, and Carl Otto Turk of 
King Solomon’s No. 9, Helena, 81 
on Dec. 26. 


b 



The Independent - Record last 
month featured a story about Dr. 
William M. Mann, director of the 
national zoological park of the 
Smithsonian Institute of Wash¬ 
ington, D. C., who has written a 
Dook, “Ant Hill Odyssey,” which 
was released by Little, Brown and 
Co., of Boston. Dr. Mann, a native 
of Helena, belongs to Mornin 
Star Lodge No. 5. 
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Ant Hill Odyssey, William M. Mann 
(Atlantic-Little, Brown, Boston).— 
Dr. William M. Mann, ’ll, began col¬ 
lecting bugs and animals as a Montana 
boy of four years and he hasn’t stopped 
yet. At sixty-two, breezy, chain-smok¬ 
ing Dr. Mann is director of the Na¬ 
tional Zoological Park at Washington, 
D.C., one of the outstanding zoos of 
the world. In his newly published Ant 
Hill Odyssey he takes a backward 
glance at his life until 1916. In the 
chapter on his sojourn at Stanford, 
alumni will find practically a roll call of 
the pioneers in the University’s pro¬ 
gram in biology. It was an article by 
Rennie Wilbur Doane on “The Hypo- 
pygium of the Tipulidae” that first at¬ 
tracted Mann to Stanford. Vernon L. 
Kellogg he describes as a “brilliant and 
productive writer”; Harold Heath as 
“a genius as a teacher—he made us 
find things out for ourselves.” And he 
tells of a talk with Charles Henry Gil¬ 
bert in which the professor of zoology 
quoted David Starr Jordan: “Success 
is doing what you like to do and making 
a living out of it.” By this standard, 
Dr. Mann has known considerable suc- 
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William Montana Mann 

Bug collector extraordinary 


cess. 

At the end of his senior year, Mann 
was a member of the famous Stanford 
Expedition to Brazil, conducted by Dr. 
Branner. On his return he enrolled at 
Harvard, receiving a Doctor of Science 
degree in entomology there in 1915. 
But before his work at Harvard was 
completed, he made a trip to Haiti for 
snakes and ants and another to Mexico 
for hummingbird moths. He trekked 
over the desert of Arabia, visited Au¬ 
gust Forel in Switzerland, and, return¬ 
ing to Harvard, was off again to the 
Pacific Isles. Dr. Mann’s informative 
descriptions of the people, the terrain, 
and the fauna of the countries in which 
he traveled are made exceedingly read¬ 
able by the light, humorous touch of 
his writing. 


\ 
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Dr. and Mrs. Mann 
To Address Writers 

Dr. William M. Mann, director of 
the Zoo, and Mrs. Mann will be 
guest speakers at a meeting of the 
Professional Writer's Club at 7:30 
p.m. Monday at the YWCA. 

Dr. Mann will talk about his auto¬ 
biography, “Ant Hill Odyssey,” 
which was recently published as the 
first of several proposed volumes. 
During his three years’ work on the 
book, Dr. Mann had the assistance 
and advice of his wife, a former 
women’s magazine editor and her¬ 
self the author of three books on 
animals. Mrs. Mason S. Talley Will 
introduce Dr. and Mrs. Mann. 

Another speaker on the program 
will be Miss Elizabeth L. Scheffey, 
editor of the Cathedral Age and di¬ 
rector of publications and publicity 
for the Washington Cathedral. 
Mrs. Esther Wolcott Rhoads will 
introduce Miss Scheffey. 

Mrs. John W. Perkins is program 
chairman of the club. Miss Anna 
Jesperson, president, will open the 
meeting. 




r 


d 


C5 


\o 





























Bill Mann Reminisces 


Ant Hill Odyssey. By William M. 
Mann. Boston. 1948. Little, Brown and 
Company. 338 pages. Illustrated. $3.50. 

One of our favorite people is Bill 
Mann, Director of the National Zoolog¬ 
ical Park, so, perhaps, we should imme¬ 
diately disqualify ourself as a reviewer of 
his autobiography. This we refuse to do 
because we are certain that every reader 
will enjoy this book as much as we have 
done, and will follow his early roamings 
over the face of the earth with as much 
fascination and secret envy. Bill Mann 
seemed destined so to roam, and he never 
failed to egg his destiny on; never over¬ 
looked an opportunity. 

Bill Mann’s interest in Nature was as 
inborn as it is in most hoys, but where 
the majority set it aside as they grow 
older, his interest only became more in¬ 
tensified. He started his roaming under 
the impression that he had done some¬ 
thing criminal when he brought in a herd 
of cows late for milking, so departed his 
Helena, Montana, home and turned up as 
an all-around, although youthful, hand 
on the ranch of Ed Skinner. Ed finally 
penetrated to the facts of Willy Mann’s 
origin and restored him to his mother. 
Then came a period of Staunton Military 
Academy, punctuated by as much time as 
could be devoted to Nature, including 
several summer weeks cleaning cages at 
the National Zoo, which later he was to 
head. 

Wherever Bill Mann went he was col¬ 
lecting, insects in general and ants in 


particular these last being his first and 
enduring love. From a period of ranching 
-and collecting-in Texas-he gravitated 
to Washington State College, then to 
Stanford and, finally, to Harvard. Trips 
afield took him to Brazil, Haiti, the Holy 
Land with the late John C. Phillips, to 
Fiji, and other far places followed, with 
ill ever avidly collecting for himself and 
others. The informal stories of his experi- 
ences carry the reader along from place 
o place as a vicarious member of his 
party, or as his companion. 

These were years rich in adventure and 
m accomplishment and Bill Mann tells 
of them in a free and friendly style that 
is characteristic of the man. And his ant 
hill odyssey ends when he decides to take 
an examination “and commence the high¬ 
ly paid, carefree life of a government em¬ 
ployee.” Thus this book is only the first 
volume, we certainly hope, of the biogra¬ 
phy of William M. Mann. He has not 
stopped roaming about the world, and his 
years as Director of the National Zoo 
ave been as full, as varied and as fasci¬ 
nating as his earlier ant hill explorations. 
Ant Hill Odyssey leaves the reader eager 
or the rest of the story, and thankful for 
t le first installment. Exploring with Bill 
Mann is a virulently contagious disease, 
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GULLIVER AMONG THE ANTS .... Dr. 

William E. Mann, an entomologist connected with 
the National Zoological Park, has spent a lifetime 
in study of tropical insect life, but custom has in no 
way staled his excitement over the adventures of sci¬ 
ence. Since he has also an unquenchable zest for 
travel and the odd places of the world, his Ant Hill 
Odyssey ($ 3 . 50 ), which combines a chronicle of 
his journeyings along with fascinating discussions of 
insect and animal life—ants are his special passion— 
is excellent reading. It is lively, well written, humor¬ 
ous, and communicates the excitement of the author 
in his quest for scientific knowledge. 
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/VIosf of the Pere David’s Deer left alive in the world today are to be seen in this picture — the 
herd of 300 animals on the Duke of Bedford’s estate at Woburn Abbey in England. The estate 
consists of some 4,000 acres of rolling, wooded land where the deer live at virtually complete 
liberty. From this great herd a few animals have been selected for presentation to zoos. 


Leonard Goss, our Veterinarian, ordered her 
confined at night in the indoors quarters of her 
exhibition area. Access to the out of doors is by 
means of an iron-barred door, five feet four inches 
long and four feet three inches high, which 
travels in iron channels and is raised and lowered 
by the keeper by means of a pulley. The door 
weighs 148 pounds, works rather hard, and 
Keeper Vincent Nesor has to “put his back into 
it" in order to raise the door for the Panda to 
go out. 

The first morning after the Veterinarian or¬ 
dered the animal kept inside, Keeper Nesor 
arrived for his morning inspection — and found 
no Panda! Bits of wood apparently chewed from 
the base of the door were scattered over the 
floor. He tugged on the pulley rope until the 
door opened. In walked the Panda. 

Somehow, during the night, she had man¬ 
aged to get her claws or muzzle under the edge 

o o o 

of the door, even though it fitted flush with the 
ground, and had hoisted it until she could 


squeeze out. We don’t know yet how she did 
it — but she had no human help. 


PUBLICATIONS OF INTEREST 


WINGS IN THE WOODS. By Robert M. McClung. 251 pp., 
black and white illustrations by the author. William Morrow & 
Co., New York, 1948. Price $2.50. 

A boy’s summer on a farm, recorded for eleven to 
fourteen year olds, by the Assistant in our Department 
of Mammals and Birds. Threaded through the story is 
a fascinating and authentic account of the life histories 
of native butterflies and moths. Nature-minded chil¬ 
dren of any age will be enthralled by this unusual story 
and adults will find it pleasant reading. L.S.C. 

ANT HILL ODYSSEY. By William M. Mann. 338 pp., six 
photographs, five maps. Little, Brown and Co., Boston, 1948. 
Price $3.50. 

Dr. Mann, Director of the National Zoological Park 
in Washington, is known and loved as a raconteur and 
good companion from Washington to Arlington, the 
long way around. Now many of the tales with which 
for years he has regaled his friends are joined in pleas¬ 
ant sequence. It is typical of Dr. Mann that his auto- 
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His "Big Top” is the World of insects, 
animals and all living things 

ANT HILL 
ODYSSEY 

By WILLIAM M. MANN 

Director of the National Zoo, Washington, D. C. 

Technical advisor to Ringling Brothers and Barnum & Bailey circus and 
an ardent circus fan all his life (he got a job with Ringling’s as "animal 
man” when he was still in his ’teens), he tells here the story of his life so 
far — a career as cram-jam-full of excitement and thrills as any three- 
ring show on earth. 

He has collected bugs, butterflies and small animals ever since he was four 
years old. His search for them has taken him to Brazil, Haiti, Mexico, 
Arabia, Egypt, the Fiji Islands— all over the world. Everywhere he went 
he had amazing and amusing adventures. 

He tells about his early life, his circus experiences, his trips to the far 
corners of the globe, in chapters that are packed with humor, excitement, 
amazing information about strange beasts and stranger men, and colorful 
descriptions of out-of-the-way places. 

So step up, ladies and gentlemen, and see the Biggest Natural History 
Show on Earth ever pinned down between the covers of a book! 

With Maps and Photographs $3.50 ❖ at all bookstores 

An Atlantic Monthly Press Book 

LITTLE, BROWN Cr COMPANY . BOSTON 
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ANT HILL ODYSSEY, by William Mann, 
Atlantic Monthly Press, 3 3 8 pages, price $3.50. 

Announcement of another book by the tal- 
ented Chairman of the James E. Cooper Top 
is always welcomed by members of the Circus 
Fans Association. 


In "Ant Hill Odyssey” Bill Mann has writ¬ 
ten a book which for sheer delight is not to 
be surpassed. Its popularity is already evident 
by heavy sales but to the Circus Fans it has 
an added interest; one feels that he is walk¬ 
ing around the world in intimate association 
with a real fellow who delights in travel in 
odd places and writes interestingly of his ex¬ 
periences. It is the sort of book to keep with 
you; its stories of Haiti, of South America, 
and of far-flug islands are the kind that ap¬ 
peal to the circus minded individual who 
loves the life because it has in it the spirit 
of movement. 

It was a privilege to review "Ant Hill 
Odyssey” and it is more than a privilege to 
heartily recommend it to every member of the 
Association. 


Melvin D. Hildreth 


iiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiE 




































d' 


<J2- A ?*'i 

d — -.' " 

&U<t 4 t& 60 Lj/ frP&i—' G— 



, a 

4 fl /> 



























































..I*'**'. «*► 


















- 














































































’■■ *••-. 


















:>v - 1 •- - 






























* 






























: -• -- 




' 
















. 














■ 




BniS 












! 




I - "> 
















% «. 














s/. 


dL 




0~)*- 


'C 


kd£u(J 

CUtJL 


0 0 / 




ftldait- ' 

^ ^ ' 


_ 4 ^^ &lZc£o / 

6<n*t^ iuuA- &o K - 'tejZ&' 


n 






A U l tJ 

■fr, - A 

£r~ ^ 

fauU 4 %r <r M ^ y J #46^ 

»£*«*_ ^ ***— A/ ^ i ' 































































































jt/td&rn 

'C4ao@- w 


- 

I UhuJky ^ 1 *4*~ ./j tfcsXfL. 

*, ^ ^ ^ 4 — 

ife <%**> / ^ x, - • 





r 



sjrtxzv^ 

fine. - 







__ $). p( 


















































TELEPHONE 
DISTRICT 3330 


CABLE ADDRESS 
NATGEOSOC WASHINGTON 


NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC SOCIETY 

WASHINGTON 6, D. C. 

GILBERT GROSVENOR 
PRESIDENT 


January 14> 1949 


Dear Dr. Mann: 


I was delighted to receive, with your compli¬ 
ments and your friendly autograph, the copy of your 
new and delightful book, "Ant Hill Odyssey," which 
Mrs. Grosvenor and I have read with the greatest 
pleasure. We sent at least ten copies to friends 
for Christinas. 


Congratulations on this splendidly told story 
of your wonderfully full and interesting life. 


Mrs. Grosvenor joins me in kindest regards to 
you and Mrs. Mann. We are leaving tonight for a 
few weeks in Florida. 


Dr. 


William M. 



Mann 


thfully, 


2801 Adams Mill Road 
Washington, D. C. 






































HOPKINS MARINE STATION 

PACIFIC GROVE 
CALIFORNIA 

Jacques Loeb Laboratory 
research in general physiology 
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HOPKINS MARINE STATION 

PACIFIC GROVE 
CALIFORNIA 

Jacques Loeb Laboratory 

RESEARCH IN GENERAL PHYSIOLOGY 
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of that was,' I remember, that we got rid of the rabbits after a great 
many tearful sessions by selling them to Mack Faris, the proprietor 
of the Capital Restuarant, who undoubtedly had chicken on his menu as 
a result* Now, that was the odyssey of the rabbits in the Smith 
family as I recollect it* 

I am getting another copy of the book to send to my Mother, 
who, you probably will be surprised to learn, is still alive andwx 1 
celebrate her eighty-ninth birthday on the 27th of februarj. She is 
living with my sister, Sarah, at Enumclaw, Washington, and will be 
very much interested in your story. When I hear her version of the 
tale of the rabbits I will let you know if there seems to be any 
important variation* 


I am 


With best regards and with best wishes for the New fear, 

/ \ 


Very truly "yours, 


c 


LRS:S 


LaRue Smith, 








■ <-* o vv, jL^lcCliiOXl ) 


T. And Mrs. Mann 
To Address Pen Women 

Dr. William M. Mann, Director 
of the National Zoological Park, 
Washington, D.C., will he guest 
speaker at the monthly luncheon 

of the Alexandria Branch Na¬ 
tional League American Pen Wo¬ 
men, Friday, March 4, 1 p.m. in 
the Old Club Teahouse on Wash¬ 
ington St. He will review his lat¬ 
est book, “Ant Hill Odyssey.” 

Dr. Mann, well-known Zoolog¬ 
ist, has traveled extensively be¬ 
ginning at the early age of 12 
years to acquire an outstanding 
record of scientific research in 
the insect world. 

Mrs. Mann, who 
her husband on his 
ploration for rare 


accompanies 
trips of ex- 
and curious 


specimens, will be co speaker and 
give the feminine version of the 
search for bugs, beetles, and 
snakes. Mrs. Mann is a noted lec¬ 
turer and author of many zoologi¬ 
cal papers. Her book, “From 
Jungle to Zoo,” is both instructive 
and entertaining. 




/' 


Dr. And Mrs William M. Mann 
Address Alexandria Pen Women 
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“Go to the ant, thou sluggard, 
consider her ways and be wise:” 
. . . This Bibical quotation inspired 
the recently-published book “Ant 
Hill Odyssey,” reviewed by the 
author, Dr. William M. Mann Di¬ 
rector of the National Zoological 
Park, Washington. D. C., at the 
monthly luncheon meeting of the 
local branch of Pen Women, 
Friday. March 4th in the Old Club 
Teahouse. 

Mrs. William M. Mann, wife of 
the director, prefaced the review 
with a narratoin of interesting and 
amusing facts incident to the pub¬ 
lishing of the manuscript which, 
she stated, was by the insistant 
lequest of friends and publishers. 
Mrs. Mann confessed her curiosity 
regarding the scientist’s contact 
with cannibals; but she said he 
always reassured her that he liked 
them and that some of his best 
friends were cannibals. 

Dr. Mann, humorist, scientist 
and ardent collector of insects, 
held his audience spellbound as 
he related the highlights of an ex¬ 
citing and profitable career. He 
sketched briefly his boyhood days 
motivated by an irrisistable desire 
to collect bugs, butterflies, snakes, 
and small animals. His family had 
migrated from Virginia in the early 
17th Century and settled in Mon¬ 
tana. As a youth he attended Wash¬ 
ington State College, then Stafford 
University, where, after desperate 
persuasion on his part, he was 
permitted to join an expedition to 
Biazil to hunt ants, wasps and 
beetles. 

Biazil is termed “a great ant 
nest,” the speaker said, “and it 
is commonly known that every inch 
of land is daily visited by ants.” 
Ur. Mann related the ingenious 
activities of these insects and their 
deadly methods of destruction. He 
stated that 'there are about 8,000 
different kinds of ants in the insect 
world. Returning to the United 
States, Dr. Mann accepted an ap- 
poiiiy-nent as research assistant at c 
Harvard University at the same 
time studying for his dictorat e de¬ 
gree. As an interval of research 
during this period he visited Haiti 
Mexico, Arabia, and Switzerland.’ 
Upon his return to Harvard he 
completed his docorate and im¬ 
mediately embarked on an ex¬ 
pedition to the Pacific Isles. The 
account of his experiences in Fiji 
and the Solomons will long be re¬ 
membered. Concerning cannibal¬ 
ism, Dr. Mann stated that thru the 
influence of missionaries the gru- 
some custom has been sbmewhat 
abolished. Curious inquiry as to 
its origin resulted in the explana¬ 
tion that it whs based on revenge, 
religion superstition and the de¬ 
sire to absorb th e strength of the 
eaten victim. After a visit to Aus¬ 
tralia, Dr. Mann again returned 
to the States and accepted an ap¬ 
pointment as director of 'the Na 
tional Zoo. 


Long, Mrs. E. P. Davis, and “Capt 
Irving L. Daniels. 

Members attending included; the 
mesdames: Evelyn Packard Aker- 
ley Margaret Berry, Lenore Kent 
Kiefer, Lilia Wood Daniels, Bertha 
Hurlburt Dougherty, Kathryn Gil- 
ham Guenatta Gordon, Josephine 
Goodale, Jean Hermes Hawes 
Marianne M. Hulfish, Ruth I. Imus’ 
Nora O. Lambourne, Lydia Banks 
McCrary, Henrietta Nesbitt, Edith 
Yundt Otteson, Eugenie Deland 
augstadt, Emma Ferguson, Amy 
Alden Lowrie, and Edna Johnson 
Dowie. 
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Gues.ts and members joined in 
a general discussion of zoological 
parks both in the United States 
and abroad and of unusual ex¬ 
periences with insects and animals 
m foreign countries. 

During the business session pre¬ 
ceding the luncheon, a resume of 
he year’s activities were reviewed 
by the branch president, Mrs. Le¬ 
nore Kent Kiefer. Tentative plans 
weie made for the incoming year 
which will b e supervised by a pro¬ 
gram committee. Mrs. Nora' O 
Lamborne was, elected correspond¬ 
ing secretary, replacing Mrs. Anita 
Boutel. 

Many distinguished guests'were 
present: Mrs. Ellen Burke, Count- 
ess Helena Siera Kowska, Mr. and 
Mrs. Czedekowska, Mrs. Robert L 

MrfVf' 5 ' F J ank C ' Cr «ghto n ; 

Mrs. William Reed, Mrs. William 
Middleton, Mrs. Alden Ryan, Mrs. 
Theodore Morde, Mrs. Eugene Vi- 
nogradoff, Mrs. Don Cambridge 
Mimck, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Dens- 
more, Mrs. E. S. Wallace, Mr!. 
Virginia Thomas, Mrs. Henry De 
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